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THE SOCIETY'S PERIODICALS. 


THe Saitors’ MAGAZINE AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND, & monthly: publication of thirty-two pages, 
contains the proceedings of the AMERICAN. SEAMEN’S FRIEND Soci=ty,-and its Branches and 
Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local independent Societies in behalf of seamen, 
its aim being to present a general view of the history, nature, progress and wants-of the 
SHAMEY’s Cause, and commend,it to the sy mpathies, the prayers and the benefactions of 
the community: 

Tut MAGAZINE is sent to single subscribers for ONE DoLLAR a year, invariably in advance. 

Persons ordering a change in the direction of the Macazine should always give both the 
old and new address, in full. 


TH SHAMEN’S FRiEND is issued as a four page tract adapted to Seamen, and gratuitously 
distributed among them. It is furnished to Auxiliary Societies for this use, at the raté of 
One DouiaR per hundred. : : Baines 


Tue Lire Boat, a four page sheet, published monthly, will contain’ brief ‘tales, anecdotes, 
incidents, &c., and facts relating to the work of the. Loan Liprarigs issued by the Society. — |” 
—Any Sabbath-School contributing to the Society $20; for a Loan LipraRy, may receive | | 
fifty copies of the Lire Boat, gratis, monthly, for one year, with postage prepaid. 


Loan Lipraries for ships are furnished at the Offices, .80 Wall Street, New York, and aty-b 
the Congregational House, Boston, Mass., at the shortest notice.— Bibles and Testaments in 
various languages may be had either at the office, er at the Depository of the New York. 
Bible-Society, Room No. 66, Bible House, Astor Place, New York City. Ee # 


Twenty dotlars contributed by any imdwwidwetl or Sabbath- School, will send a Libr ary to 
sea, in the namie of the donor, 


All Remittances for the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Sovruey. im RS of subscrip- 
tions to the Sators’ Magazine, or for other purposes, shouldbe sent, for security, by 
check, draft on New York, or P. O. Money Order,—payable to the order of WILLIAM (, 
STURGES, Treasurer, at 80 Wall St., New York, N. Y. Acknowledgment of their receipt 
will be forwarded to the sender by return mail, and if not duly received, the Treasurer 
should at once be notified. If impracticable to procure checks, etc., the ‘money may be for-— 
warded, but always in-a registered letter. All Postmasters are now epGyed to register 
letters when asked to do so, at a fee of ten cents each, 
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THE SINKING OF THE COLUMBIA—WHAT TO DO 
Pe) Wiesel: 


The daily press has made its comments,—it can hardly be said to 
‘have discussed, since discussion is not its forte,—upon the running 
) down and sinking of the New York pilot boat Columbia, by the in- 
‘coming English steamer Alaska, to the southeast of Fire Island, in 
| the early morning of the 3rd December. By that disaster ten seamen, 
four pilots and six of.the pilot boat’s crew,—being all hands that were 
jon board the Colwmbdia and in the yawl that held the pilot as he tried 
|to board the Alaska,—lost their lives in the twinkling of an eye, and 
ithe comfort and support of a half dozen families were riven from them 
jas cleanly and effectively as it was possible they should be. The 
‘tragedy of exit from hearty physical life to limp and nerveless death 
was begun and ended in less than fifteen minutes. 

So far as we may, we would recall public attention to the facts, and 
add a few suggestions, although in the sweep of daily life and care, 
‘not many persons are now thinking of the sad occurrence save those 
|whose hearts will never be lifted from out the shadows that fell on 
them with the tidings of their bereavement. 

For the full apprehension of the case, let it be remembered that 
here was an Atlantic passenger steamship nearing our coast at a greater 
or less rate of speed, and that by a law of the State of New York whose 
force her owners are to feel at their docks or offices in this city, those 
officers were under absolute obligation to receive and accept on board 
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their vessel, the services of a New York Pilot, to bring it with its hu—- 
man freight and merchandise in safety to its New York dock. It is 
unnecessary now to consider any question of the need or justice of | 
that law, it is a State enactment with which the steamship companies 
and their officers are bound and profess to comply. 

Nor to our judgment is the degree of speed with which the Alaska 
was running at the time of the collision a point for special labor in | 
settlement. Still less, perhaps, are the public and the pilots concerned 
with the alleged unwillingness of many if not all the European steam- 
ship lines to avail themselves of pilots’ services when making entry 
into port. 

Again, any action of the pilots in procuring and upholding the law 
against opposition from whatever sources, is even more aside from the 
real point of importance. And beyond that, moreover, for ourselves, 
we are convinced that the establishment of the fact that contrary to 
practice the Columbia was crossing the bows (going in front) of the| 
steamship will not be a matter of such consequence as to make the 
Alaska’s owners and officers blameless, from the moral standpoint, 
or do away with the urgent call for a remedy which shall make such 
occurrences henceforth practically impossible. Suggestions have been 
gravely made in notable quarters concerning most of these things as of 
right modifying responsibility for the loss of life which at-such times 
all concerned are anxious to lift from off themselves. 

All these and other things extraneous being put aside, the vital 
questions to be considered by one who will fairly judge as to wisdom 
to be gathered from the terrible event are reducible to three,—what 
has been and what is existing practice in the boarding of steamships by 
ptlots,—how far was it observed by the Alaska,—and is any remedy 
plainly indicated jor the serious dangers which under the present order 
of things beset the whole process of taking pilots on board ? 

As to the first of these questions, it is sufficient to say, without pro 
lixity of detail that the pilot boats going out from New York, in th 
pursuit of their calling, have on board a crew for their own manage 
ment, and a number of pilots who are one by one to be discharged, 
further out at sea, or near to shore, as the case may be, and placed 
upon in-bound vessels to bring them into harbor. When such a vessel, 
let us say, a steamer, is sighted, and when signals have been duly ex- 
changed, the process of putting and taking a pilot on board is sub-f 
stantially this:—the pilot boat coming as near the steamer as may be 
thought best, proceeds to drop a small-boat, containing one seamai 
and a pilot. This boat is to make its way to the steamer’s side, ané 
at the proper time the pilot is to lay hold of a rope-ladder thrown ove 
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it to him by the steamer’s people, and by means of that he is to mount 
to her deck, the small-boat in charge of the seaman then returning to 
the pilot boat. To compass this, it is not expected that the steamer 
come to a full halt, or, in nautical phrase, ‘‘ heave to;’—the most that 
has hitherto been done in the vast majority of cases, if not in every 
case, has been such slowing of her speed as shall make it possible for 
a skilful pilot, laying hold of the ladder, to jump from his boat and 
go up the steamer’s side,—the supreme instant being the instant of his 
contact with the ladder, which must be firmly grasped, and of the leap 
from out his boat. 

The bare statement attests the hazard to which the pilot is exposed 
in such a process, and justifies the general agreement of persons com- 
petent to judge, that of all callings connected with the sea, his life is by 
far the most dangerous. His problem is to reach the deck of a ponder- 
ous on-rushing vessel in the way that we have seen, not seldom in 
stormy weather and on a heavy sea, often in thick darkness only re- 
lieved by such light as may come from lanterns at the ship’s side. That 
he works out this problem successfully, merely shows the degree of 
skill to which capable men may be trained,—it does not do away with, 
or materially lessen the peril attending the transaction. Necessarily 
this must usually be a fatal peril, if anything go wrong. 

Perhaps it can never be ascertained beyond all question what were 
all the circumstances of the mecting between the pilot boat Columbia 
and the steamer Alaska. It is beyond doubt that the two sighted 
each other and exchanged signals,—and that the former sent a pilot 
in a small boat to the latter,—that the pilot never reached the steam- 
er’s deck, because his boat was swamped at her side, and both its oc- 
cupants lost in the sea;—and that in addition the Columbia was her- 
self run down by the Alaska, cut in twain, and every one on board 
of her at once drowned. What took place in the way of effort to avert 
this loss of life, whether immediately, or by the delay of the steamer 
in the neighborhood of the calamity, until morning, is to us a matter 
of no import for the purpose now in hand. ‘There is about the or- 
dinary discrepancy of testimony from the few passengers on the steam- 
er’s decks at the early hour of 11.30 p. m., Dec. 2nd, to 12.15 a. m., 
Dec. 3rd, and these do not tally in all respects with the statement of 
the Alaska’s captain, Murray, who was on her bridge when the 
disaster occurred. ' 

For our purposes, and at this writing, it is only needful to regard 
his official statement made to his superiors, the agents of the Williams 
and Guion Line in this city. We are the more willing to take this 
into account because he is represented to us as a careful and prudent 


os 


4 THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


officer, with a generally excellent reputation. His report so rendered, 
is as follows:— 


‘< December 2nd, 1883, when 12 miles S. S. E. of Fire Island, weather fresh, N. 
W. gale with high sea, ship steering W. by N., 11.40 p. m, observed pilot boat’s 
torch bearing S. W. Answered from the ship with blue lights, and at 11.52 pro- 
ceeded at half speed, at 11.57 slowed the engines, and at 12.06 a. m. stopped; ship’s 
head being W. 14 S., pilot boat’s light bearing about S. W. by W. 14 W., when © 
instead of keeping under my lee and boarding in the usual manner, he attempted to _ 
cross my bows, observing which I reversed full speed, and about three minutes after- — 
ward the vessels came into collision, the pilot boat sinking almost immediately. We 
made every endeavor promptly to save life by means of ropes, buoys and boats, but 
without avail. Steamed about the locality for seven and a half hours, and at day- 
light, seeing nothing from the masthead, proceeded on our course.” 


Subsequently, as we learn from the N. Y. Herald, Captain Murray | 
called upon the British Consul in this city, and made a similar state- 
ment under oath. ‘‘ The Consul,” (Herald 5th December,) ‘said he 
did not know whether he would do anything or not as there was no 
one to make complaint, and only one of the craft was a British vessel.” 

The sum of Captain MurraAy’s declarations is, therefore, that ob- 
serving the light from the pilot boat at 11.40 p. m. he came forward 
at the full speed with which he had been proceeding, for the space of 
twelve minutes; kept on for the next five minutes at half speed, and 
in nine minutes more gave his order to the engineer to entirely stop 
his engines, quickly following that order with another to reverse the 
engines, at full speed;—and that at the end of three minutes further, 
the collision and the sinking occurred;—the sharp prow of the Alaska 
cutting through the pilot boat as if the sides of the latter had been 
paper. From this it is credible, particularly as the wind was against 
the steamer’s course,—but, keeping in view the great momentum of aj 
vessel like the Alaska, at full headway, it isnot probable, to our mind, 
that when the collision took place, the steamer was actually in reverse 
motion,-—and that this being so, the Columbia was driven on her 
prow and met her own fate. This is, if we understand him, exactly 
what the Alaska’s captain would have the public believe. If it be 
true, he, as her chief officer, did all that could be done to ayoid col-. 
lision, and the precise cause leading up to what actually happened is not. 
likely ever to be known, because no one has been left from the Colum- 
bia to make any statement of facts or of motives. It is doubtful if in 
this case, sad as its issues have been, it is practicable to go behind the 
record, so examined. : 

But one thing is entirely clear, as we view the matter, by the dic- 
tates of common sense and fair judgment, from testimony at han 
concerning the usual practice of steamships as they approach oun 
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shores (and there appears to be no reason to think that the Alaska 
varied from it, save in the last order given to reverse her engines, )— 
nor is there anything in Capt. Murray’s statement, whose pith we 
have made plain,—to militate against the proposition:—it cannot any 
t00 soon be made obligatory by United States Statute, and under suf- 
ficiently heavy penalty, upon all incoming vessels, that they come to a 
full stoppage of motion before receiving a pilot, and preserve it until he 
has come on board for the performance of his duty. 

And we rejoice that since the disaster which has given occasion for 
this article, a bill has been introduced in the United States Congress 
which by its provisions is meant to secure this result. We have written 
in the hope that we may aid its passage. Sooner or later a measure so 
requisite for the men whose legitimate business, beyond that of all 
other seamen, lies in the braving of death upon the mighty deep 
must be secured. Let it come without delay! 

This awful sacrifice of life, with its attendant horrors, and the wo 
that sits henceforth at the hearthstones of the families who are bereft, 
has been made. We cannot call back the dead,—nor can that wo be 
removed, however it may be alleviated, by any pecuniary subscriptions 
made for the relief of those who have been stricken. But that sacri- 
fice, with its attendant and continuing sorrow, ought to prevail against 
the greed of vessel-owners, the ambition of ships’ officers and the eager 
desires of careless or selfish passengers, clamoring for the ‘‘ shortest 
passage on record,” to the end that so wise and just a measure of pro- 
tection for these pilots be forthwith brought to bear, from the only 
quarter where lies real and effective jurisdiction in the case. 


From the London, Eng., Life Boat, November 1st, 1883. _ 


THE FISHERIES EXHIBITION. 


It would probably savor of exag- 
geration to assert that this Exhi- 
bition is entitled to the first place 
in the long roll of similar under- 
takings, of which the Exhibition 


of 1851 was the grand beginning; 


but history will give it a high 
place as an unqualified success— 
whether as regarding the attrac- 
tiveness of the things brought to- 
gether,—the manner in which they 
are displayed,—or the organization 
which enables everyone to see so 
well and so completely free from 
inconvenience, every article of the 


interesting collection brought to- 
gether. Upwards of two and a 
quarter millions of people have 
gone there; and though, of course, 
those people who are always 
‘*bored,” have been bored there 
as much as anywhere else, the 
masses are delighted with all they 
see; the place is popular in the 
best sense of the term; and the 
inquiry, ‘‘Have you been to the 
Fisheries?” has this year com- 
pletely put the weather upon one 
side. 

Few indeed have been so lack- 
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ing in energy and interest as not 
to have been at any rate once, and 
very few have contented them- 
selves with one visit. 

The administrative capacity of 
the Executive has been tested and 
proved,—in no way more so than 
in the first necessary step of get- 
ting their visitors there. In this 
they have been most ably assisted 
and seconded by the railway com- 
panies; and their assistance is not 
the less acceptable because, in 
helping to smooth the path of the 
sightseer, they have probably help- 
ed their shareholders also. 

At every railway station, tickets 
for the Fisheries were so adver- 
tised, that ‘‘all who ran might 
read,” 

Once there, the scene is so nov- 
el, and the effect so beautiful, that 
it is difficult in a small space lke 
the present to do any justice to it. 

The Exhibition of Fish and 
Fishing-tackle sounds prosaic, but 
the arrangements take away a 
great deal of the common-place; 
and standing at the end, com- 
manding a long vista from the 
steps under the glass arch, nets 
dyed in different colors, festooned 
along, serve the double purpose of 
veiling the glare and enhancing 
the beauty of the scene. Under 
this centre corridor, boats, gear 
and ropes come in regular order. 
Carved figure-heads from distant 
lands stand in friendly rivalry with 
the smartest boats of our highest 
civilization. The Queen’s State- 
barge, dating from the Ist James, 
and blazing with red and gold, is 
to be seen in one place; and the 
coble in which Grace Darling saved 
the lives of the shipwrecked sail- 
ors, and made her name famous 
for all time, is not far off. There 
is a picture of her,—a young, nice- 
looking girl, with a fine complex- 
ion and a modest expression,—and 


‘the skin coracles still in use on 


round her boat gathers a crowd of, 
earnest admirers. It is wonder-_ 
ful, though the most useful and) 
plain articles are very visible, how | 
little they seem to destroy the ef- 
fect of the charm given by the dis- 
play of the more beautiful things. | 
In this, England does not carry off | 
the palm; some of the foreign 
courts very far surpassing her in 
the taste with which their nation-: 
al contributions are arranged to 
catch the public eye. 

There is much to admire in our 
courts, and a great deal that ap- 
peals pleasantly to the memory of 
those many who love rod-fishing, 
whose eyes must rejoice to see old 
friends again. ‘‘John Scott,” 
‘Silver Doctor,” ‘*‘ John Fergus 
son,” ‘‘ March Brown,” ‘‘ Profes 
sor,” and ‘‘ Partridge Ruff,” with 
hundreds of others, bring vividly) 
to mind pleasant and happy days, 
when rod in hand, a favorite poo 
was neared, and a fresh-run fish 
or a wily trout, was encountered 
and captured. 

The oldest article exhibited i 
our courts is, we believe, the red 
and-gold State-barge already men 
tioned, built in James the First’s 
reign, and lent by Her Majesty. 

Innumerable models of fishing} 
boats and vessels from all parts o 
the world claim attention: the 
are very interesting and instruc 
tive, and range from the peace | 
fishing-schooners of the Unite 
States, with their yacht-hke forn 
and white cotton canvas sails, t 


the West Coast of Ireland; th 
modern canoe and aduare-anaae 
fishing-punts of the Thames, with 
their luxurious fittings, cushions: 
awnings, &c., stand near enouglk 
to challenge comparison with the 
regular fishing-boats, looking lik« 
work, and reminding one of th 
dangers they have to face as we 
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as the many contrivances for less- 
ening the risk, that are exhibited. 
Nothing is more striking than the 
immense difference in form, hull, 
rigging, &e., where the object of 
all is the same, i. e., to provide 
the greatest practicable security 
for life and property in pursuing 
a perilous calling. Doubtless some 


- of these differences are due to local 


requirements for harboring and 
hauling up the boats, but there is 
a good deal that can only be ac- 
counted for by believing the form, 
&c., to be the outcome of long- 
continued custom and local pre- 
judices—and it is one of the im- 
portant offices of this Exhibition 
to break down these prejudices, 
which so often fatally prevent de- 
sirable improvements. 

The Exhibition does not content 
itself with teaching how to catch 
fish; it also teaches how to cook 
it; and going upon the right prin- 
ciple of ‘‘ beginning at the begin- 
ning,” there are also models of the 
various hatching systems. In 
short, from the spawn of fish, to 
the latest methods civilization has 
discovered of making use of them, 
—their flesh, their bones,—noth- 
ing has been forgotten. The va- 
rious methods of capture,—the 
nets, and the mode of escape for 


smaller fishes from the meshes of 


the voracious trawl-net,—every- 
thing deserves study. 

As to the cooking, we are obliged 
to take it on trust; but the success 
of the 6d. fish-dinners has far ex- 
ceeded the most sanguine expecta- 
tions: hungry crowds flock in, and 
hungry crowds wait with dogged 
determination outside. The fish- 
market has not supplied cheap fish, 
the prices asked being at times 


higher than is now the rule in 


other markets. 
Of course there are innumerable 
displays of cured fish, freezing in 


-~2 


a refrigerator, salting, pickling, 
smoking, ad infinitum—the most 
patent fact being, that however 
perfect the method of preserva- 
tion may be, the look of these del- 
icacies in their uncooked condi- 
tion is not lovely to the eye, or 
appetizing to gaze upon. Even a 
turtle, when converted into a mum- 
my, 1s not suggestive of tempting 
soup—thoweh of course this is a 
mere sentimental feeling, and does 
not affect its excellence as a mat- 
ter of fact. 

Waterproofing, applied to every 
portion of clothing in use among 
fishermen, shines out in lustrous 
folds; and wearing apparel of many 
kinds is to be seen—one depart- 
ment being devoted to a certain 
article worn by ladies, and which, 
till somebody thought of the 
whales, puzzled some of the visi- 
tors a good deal as to its being the 
right thing in the right place. 

No one doubts the advantage of 
bringing before the eyes of those 
who have no other opportunity of 
seeing them, the enormous variety 
of fish existing inthe world. Read- 
ing and pictures awaken a certain 
interest, but nothing equal to that 
created by tangible proofs. There 
is but a short step between the 
interest aroused by personal ac- 
quaintance with fish and the vari- 
ous manners of catching it, and 
the hardy tribe of men who braye 
the dangers of the deep, spending 
their lives in a perilous calling, 
and in bringing home the spoils 
of the sea. 

In the United States Court there 
are some splendid specimens,— 
giants of the finny tribe. Sun- 
fish are to be seen in one place, 
and huge whales in another. 
Overhead hangsa cuttle fish, which 
enables one to realize the truth of 
Victor Hugo’s description of a 
struggle with a monster of this 
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kind in his ‘Toilers of the Sea.’ 

Passing to the Colonial Exhib- 
its, how much there is to see! The 
exquisite shells of the Bahamas 
and the tropics; the quaint cary- 
ings and delicate tracery on huge 
conch shells. Each court has 
hundreds of objects of beauty and 
interest. Whether attracted by 
the coral of Naples, or the fascin- 
ating and graceful specimens of 
marine flora elsewhere, no one can 
fail to come away wiser and better 
for the opportunity of seeing na- 
ture, as nature exists in other 
climes. 

There are some cases of birds, 
zoophytes and seaweeds which de- 
serve special mention, because 
they are no mere classified collec- 
tion, the dried bones of Science as 
it were, bereft of all charm. The 
zoophytes are arranged with loving 
care, evidently, and are grouped 
so as to reproduce their habitats 
as well as their individuality. 
Looking at them, one is carried 
back in thought to still pools left 
by the sea on some rocky coast; 
once again we feel the thrill of 
discovery, and the fear of destroy- 
ing by our eagerness some rare 
specimen; once more the shout of 
triumph comes to our ears, as we 
succeed in detaching a delicate 
beauty without injury. The spec- 
imens of the ‘‘ Sea-horses ” shown 
are unusually large, and Mrs. 
Gardner, who exhibits these beau- 
tiful things, is sincerely to be con- 
gratulated. There are other cases 
almost equally good, and some 
stuffed fishes wonderfully fresh 
and life-like. 

One great merit in this Exhibi- 
tion is the possibility of seeing a 
great deal without over-fatigue. 
There are plenty of seats, and ex- 
cept as regards the candidates for 
the fish-dinners, no overcrowding. 

From one end to another the 


organization is admirable. 
are very few policemen, and they 
are unobtrusive; and a more or- 


derly number of people could not. 
More than two and a 


be seen. 
quarter millions haye been there, 
and the numbers do not diminish. 
Of course some go because, put- 
ting the fish on one side, it is a. 
very attractive place to go to. 
There is good music, and there is. 
much besides. The gardens are 
always pretty; the weather has. 
been fine; and the admission is 
cheap. But at night it is a world. 
of enchantment, owing to the elec- 
tric light. Each court gains in 
beauty; and the mysterious, clear,. 
and soft light gives the common- 
est objects a charm. In the gar- 
dens the scene is fairy-like. The 
water-tanks, the flowers, and the: 
moving crowd make up a whole: 
hitherto unsurpassed in England. 
The scene is more that of a gay 
foreign town; and the question 
arises, Why should not something 
like this be within the reach of our: 
townspeople always? 

If this Exhibition does nothing 
more, it must at any rate awaken 
a larger sympathy with fishermen. 
—a sympathy which it may be: 
hoped will not die away, but which 
will give a fresh impetus to the 
friendly and cordial feeling that. 
has already been shown towards 
those who do their utmost to try 
to lessen the risk of loss of life on. 
the coast. 

It may be considered strange: 
that this sketch has not alluded to. 
the various means shown for sav- 


ing life at sea by our own Life--. 
This reti-. | 
cence is necessary, because the de-- 
cision of the judges has not been | 
given. Possibly, in another article 


boats or other means. 


and at a future date, this question, 
which is of paramount importance, 
will be discussed at length. 


There 


| 


! 


| 
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From the London, Eng., Life. Boat. 
AN EVENING HYMN 
FOR THOSE AT SEA IN STORMY WEATHER. 


“* The waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly; but yet the Lord who dwell- 
eth on high is mightier.”—Psalm xciii, 4. 
This night, O Lord, we lift our cry to Thee 
For those who travel on the stormy sea; 
To them, we pray Thee, be in mercy near, 
And keep and save them in this night of fear. 


How many are the prayers before Thy Throne 
To-night, for those now far away from home! 
Full many an anxious soul is charged with fear, 
Entreating Thee the storm-tossed ship to steer. 


Perchance, e’en now beneath the bending mast, 

The prayer of agony goes up, ‘‘ Lord, hold us fast;” 
Oh! may that prayer and ours, commingling, meet, 
And find an answer at the mercy-seat! 


Thy voice has still its power, just as of old, 

“And Thou, within Thy hollowed hand the sea can’st hold; 
Speak then, dear Lord, once more, if such Thy will; 
Command the angry waters, ‘‘ Peace, be still!” 


But yet, O Lord, if such be not Thy will, 
In Thy dear hands we leave the loved ones still, 
Praying that Thou to each will grant the best,— 


Safe anchorage in the haven of eternal rest. 
A. J. Soden. 


THE SAVED BROTHERS—A TRUE RECORD. 


About a hundred years ago a Among the saved men there were 
noble fleet sailed out of the Tagus several ships’ carpenters, and some 
to protect the Hast Indian posses- axes were amongst the articles res- 
sions of Portugal. In the neigh- cued from the wreck. 

-borhood of the Cape Verde Islands At the council which was held 
‘it was overtaken by a terrible hur- on the shore, they determined to 
ricane, which scattered and des- use every effort to build a vessel 
'troyed the ships. Hundreds of from the remains of the ships 
/men were drowned. Only a few which had been cast up, so that 
strong swimmers, who had held on they might get back, if not to 
to the floating timbers of the shat- Portugal, at least to the Azores, 
tered ships were cast upon the where they would find their own 
shore of the islands, where they countrymen, and with their assist- 
met each other, forlorn and des- ance obtain ships for their return 
olate. Fortunately, the sea threw to Lisbon. With manly courage 
up on the shore a few barrels of and untiring perseverance they 
provisions, and also large andsmall overcame all difficulties, and at 
pieces of the broken vessels. length built a little ship; but when 
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it floated on the waters of a secure 
little bay, the heart of the captain, 
Don Mello, was filled with anxiety, 
for he saw it was impossible to take 
on board all their company and 
biscuit and water enough for them, 
without sinking the small bark, 
and he dreaded that a mutiny, per- 
haps murder and massacre, would 
be the result. 

The hour of departure from the 
uninhabited island arrived. Cap- 
tain Mello, to whom all had sworn 
obedience, conducted the embark- 
ation of all with the greatest order; 
but the heaviness of the ship in 
the water showed that she could 
only keep afloat as long as the sea 
was calm. LEyen in a slight storm 
she must certainly sink. ‘* When 
the time comes, help and counsel 
will come, too,” sighed the heavy- 
hearted Captain. 

With a favorable breeze from the 
land the little vessel sailed out of 
the sheltered bay and the lght 
rippling waves bore her towards 
the Azores; but though the Cap- 
tain’s eye swept the sea on all 
sides, not a sail could he discern; 
the ship, slightly built and badly 
put together, leaked so much that 
the men worked the pumps day 
and night, but without being able 
to overcome the water, which 
gradually increased in the hold. 
For several days the weather con- 
tinued favorable. Here and there 
they stopped the large leaks with 
articles of clothing; but no sail ap- 
peared on the horizon, the wished- 
for land was nowhere to be seen. 
Moreover, they came now to vast 
fields of sea-weed, and their sail 
was too feeble to drive their deeply 
sunk hull through the closely-tang- 
led masses. All worked with des- 
perate energy to free their craft 
from the sea-weed, and at last they 
succeeded; but scarcely was this 
peril past, when another not less 
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terrible arose,—a violent wind be-— 
gan to blow dead against them. 

The waves rose higher; and all | 
felt now that the overloading of | 
the vessel threatened certain des- | 
truction. Then the Captain said, | 
with the deepest emotion,—‘‘Com- 
panions in misfortune! it is clear 
that we can never continue as we | 
are now. Our bark must be light- | 
ened. or we shall all go to the bot- 
tom. Twelve men, chosen by lots, 
must be thrown overboard; and 
with them the proportion of water 
and biscuit-barrels which would 
have served for their sustenance.” | 

All consented to this proposal, 
which they saw was inevitable; but 
the fear of death was stamped on 
all their features. The. Captain 
himself made the lé6ts according to 
the number of persons on board, 
and he threw them into his hat, 
saying that on twelve the word 
Death was plainly written. The 
hands which drew the lot trem- 
bled, so that they could scarcely 
hold the piece of paper, and their 
eyes looked asif they would burst 
out of their sockets. 

Among the soldiers in the ship|f 
were two brothers, named Perinos. 
One was eighteen, the other fif- 
teen years of age. They were unit-} 
ed to each other by the fondest 
brotherly love. They had entered 
the army to obtain the bounty 
money for their aged parents, who 
were in deep poverty; and the 
brothers had hoped to earn enough 
in India to keep their parents in 
comfort during their last days. 

The dread that one of them might | 
draw the lot of Death filled both] 
hearts with anguish. _ With looks: 
full of love they gazed at each 
other, and the trembling lips of 
each breathed the prayer to Heaven: 
for the other, ‘‘ Lord, let not the 
lot fall to him!” 

But the dreadful moment ar 
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rived. Don Mello held the hat to 
the eldest of the brothers. He 
drew out a lot, which he unfolded. 
It fell from the hand of the youth. 
He sank back against the gunwale 
of the boat, and groaned— 
=* Death!” 

The younger brother sat mo- 
tionless. He asked no questions. 
He saw in his brother’s face the 
lot he had drawn. The hat came 
round tohim. He plunged in his 
hand, and drew out a paper, which 
he handed to Don Mello, who un- 
folded it. “‘Itis a blank,” said he; 
but the head of the weeping youth 
sank deeper on his breast; his tears 
flowed more abundantly. 

The bark was ascene of grief and 
pain, which no pen can describe. 
No one rejoiced in his own escape 
from the lot of death, because 
of the terrible fate of his faithful 
companions. Suddenly the youth 
who, in spite of the blank lot he 
had drawn, was so overwhelmed 
with trouble and anguish, raised his 
head. A ray of joy was in his eyes. 
He went up to the deck where 
Don Mello stood. ‘‘ Captain,” 
said the lad, calmly, but in a tone 
of the deepest sorrow, ‘‘my father 
and mother are poor; they cannot 
support themselves; and are, more- 
over, old. My good brother Pedro, 
who has drawn the lot of Death, 
has been, till now, their only stay. 
He has kept and supported them. 
If he dies, they must perish in 
misery. IJ entreat you, let me die, 
in Pedro’s stead! [ am too weak 
to sustain my parents. I will will- 
ingly die if he may be saved!” 

The Captain was open to noble 
impressions. 
forced him to a resolution, against 
which his whole soul revolted 
with horror. Such brotherly love 
completely overcame him. If he 
had dared to follow the feelings 
of his heart, he would | have 


Only stern duty had 


ital 


spared both brothers; but ne- 
cessity forbade it. The lot had 
decided. If he gave way in one 
point, the whole decision would be 
valueless, and none would be 
thrown overboard; there would be 
no hghtening of the vessel; all 
would then perish. He must keep 
to his word. ‘‘'The lot has decided. 
Whomsoever it has lighted upon 
must die! No exception, no sub- 
stitution! After we are saved you 
will grow up, and become a sup- 
port to your parents. Depart!” 
These were the words which Don 
Mello spoke. He was forced to 
use a strong effort to make them 
sound harsh, rough, and unmer- 
ciful. Far rather would he have 
pressed the ‘noble youth to his 
breast. ‘‘Up!” called out the 
Captain; ‘‘ what I have command- 
ed must at once be done.” And 
at this command the sailors, intent 
on self-preservation, seized the sac- 
rifices which the lot had fixed on, 
and cast them into the sea. The 
casks, which the Captain pointed 
out, were thrown out after them; 
and the boat, now thus hghtened, 
rose over the waves, and drifted 
slowly away from the place where 
the awful deed had been done. 

Here and there might be heard a 
ery of dying anguish. Then, on- 
ly the lapping of the waters, as 
they closed over the drowning 
men. The young Perinos lay at 
the bottom of the boat, and 
groaned in utmost despair. 

Pedro Perinos was a_ skilful 
swimmer. He was the only one of 
the twelve who did not quickly 
perish. By clinging to one of the 
casks he kept himself afloat for a 
long time. He did not lose sight 
of the bark; but kept, purposely, 
some distance from her. 

The sun gradually sank, and 
the wind, instead of increasing, 
abated. The sea, indeed, still 
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rolled heavily; but new hopes of 
life arose in the souls of those on 
board the little vessel. The night 
came at last; now Pedro Perinos 
put forth all his remaining 
strength. He struck out through 
the waves; and, unperceived, he 
approached the bark. Whether it 
was through the special providence 
of God, or by a previous under- 
standing with his brother, we 
know not; but a strong rope, end- 
ing ina thick knot, was hanging 
down from the ship’s side, and by 
this he tried to draw himself up. 
He succeeded, though once his 
grasp slipped off it. His right 
hand was already on the gunwale 
of the boat, and he was just 
about to swing himself on board, 
when a sailor saw him, and shout- 
ed aloud, ‘‘A man coming on 
board! The bark is sinking!” 
All rnshed to the side; and, in- 
stead of holding out their hands 
to help the brave fellow, they 
drove him back with sword-cuts. 
“‘T am Pedro Perinos;” cried 
he, and seizing hold of the sharp 
blades, he thrust them aside with 
a desperate grasp, and sprang 
on board. ‘‘Only once more,” 
stammered the exhausted, bleed- 
ing man, ‘‘ only once more let me 
embrace my brother, who wished 
to die for me. and then throw me 
back into the sea; and I will 
readily die!” His brother who had 
been almost senseless since Pedro 
had been cast overboard, heard 
these words. 


“‘ Pedro,” he cried, 
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and threw himself into his broth- 


er’s arms, ‘‘ Pedro, we will die> 


together!” 

The Portuguese soldiers looked 
on with amazement. They had 
never seen the like. 
too, was deeply moved. In his 
soul he was firmly decided that 


Pedro should be preserved. ‘‘ You 


see,” he said to the crew, ‘‘ the 


Lord wills that Pedro should be | 


saved. He has preserved him ia 
the rolling waves. And brotherly 
love such as this, does it not de- 
serve a reward?” ‘‘ Certainly, 


Captain: let him live!” cried the jf 


the sailors and soldiers. 

From this time the voyage 
seemed to be under the special 
blessing of God. The ship reached 
the Azores in safety, where Mello 
brought the first news of the de- 
struction of the fleet. He had to 
make a report to the Portuguese 
governor, who wished to hear 
about the fate of himself and his 
companions. Then he told the 
story of the two brothers. As- 
tonished at such extraordinary 
love, the governor at once sent for 
them; heard their own account; 
and after himself giving them 
valuable presents, he sent a re- 
port about them to the king. 


Both brothers were released from 


military service. They returned 
to Portugal, where the king re- 
warded the parents, who had 
brought up such sons, by giving 
them a comfortable income for 


their lives. —Naval Brigade News. | 


MADAGASCAR MARTYRS. 


A correspondent of the New 
York Times, gives the following 
interesting account. of the suffer- 
ings and martyrdom of the early 
converts in Madagascar. Protest- 
ant missions on that island date 


from 1820, and for the long period | 
of twenty-five years. they resisted | 
all that a heathen queen could do | 
to root the Christian religion out — 
of the land. This martyr history | 


of the Madagascar Church reads 


Don Mello, | 
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Vv 

almost like a chapter from the rec- 

ord of the primitive ages of Chris- 
tianity :— 

There is one spot whose memories 


cute, She and Christianity could 
not live together, and Christianity 
must go. 


Accordingly, the prohibition of 


outweigh a thousandfold all the 
associations of the capital put. to- 
‘gether. Just at its southern ex- 
tremity, the high sloping ridge 
upon which Antananarivo stands 


Christian preaching in 1835 was 
speedily followed by the flaming 
out of a persecution that waxed 
ever fiercer and fiercer, till it grew 


into a sevenfold furnace of wrath. 
Neither age nor sex was spared. 
Old men, children, weak women, 
tender girls, went fearlessly to 
death. Insignificance could not 
shield the peasant who toiled in 
the rice-fields; high-birth and long 
service could not save the noble 
who stood beside the throne. <I 
must obey God rather than man in 
this matter,” said one brave fellow, 
‘“but I will serve the Queen faith- 
fully nevertheless.” The words 
were hardly spoken when he was a 
corpse. And at last there came a 
day when eighteen victims at once, 
among whom were several of the 
noblest names in Madagascar, were 
dragged before the judges amid the 
yells of a bloodthirsty multitude, 
and all condemned to die,—four- 
teen to be hurled from the Rock 
of Nampaminarina, and the re- 
maining four to be burned alive. 
Then—the little band of heroes 
having refused every offer of life— 
came the last scene of all, the 
description of which by a native 


‘plunges headlong down to the 
| plain in a sheer precipice of stern 
| gray granite, 300 feet in height, 
/which the Christian Hovas look 
‘upon with the same reverence 
wherewith Thermopyle was re- 
garded by the ancient Greeks, or 
' Smithfield by the English Protest- 
ants of the sixteenth century. All 
around it the houses of the city 
/ seem to have shrunk away as if re- 
coiling from the contact of the ac- 
cursed spot. And well they may, 
for this is the place of public exe- 
cution, the Tarpeian Rock of An- 
_tananarivo, from which criminals 
comdemned to death were hurled 
headlong; and here in the evil 
days of 1849, was done a deed of 
| which afew gray haired natives still 
'speak under their breath with 
looks of horror. 
During the tolerant reign of King 
' Radama I, a man as far in advance 
of his age in Madagascar as Peter 
the Great was in Russia, the pro- 
_ gress of Christianity among the Ho- 


vas, if not encouraged, was at least 
tacitly permitted. But his suc- 
cessor, the grim Queen Ranaval- 
- olomanjaka—who was to Madagas- 
car what Mary Tudor was to Eng- 
land—was not long in making up 
her mind that this new and strange 
faith, which so directly contra- 
vened all native customs and 
traditions, must needs be incom- 
patible with that instinctive rey- 
erence for established usages which 
-was the foundation stone of her 
own power. With this modern 
Semiramis to resolve was to exe- 


eye-witness, may bear comparison 
with anything in Fox’s “ Book of 
Martyrs,” or the annals of the 
Scottish Covenanters:—“ And the 
eighteen appointed to die, as they 
sat upon the ground surrounded by 
the soldiers, sang the hymn 


‘There is a blessed land, 
Making most glad; 

There rest shall never end, 
There none be sad.’ 


And when the sentences were 
all pronounced, and the officer 
had gone back to the place of the 
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chief authorities, they took those 
eighteen away to put them to death. 
They tied them by the hands 
and feet to long poles, and carried 
them on men’s shoulders. And 
those brethren prayed and spoke 
to the people as they were being 
earried along. And some who 
looked upon them, said that their 
faces were like the faces of angels. 
... And as they took the four 
that were to be burned alive to 
the places of execution, these 
Christians sang the hymn ‘ When 
our hearts are troubled, then re- 
member us.’ And when they 
came to Faravohitra, there they 
burned them, fixed between spht 
spars. And there was a rainbow 
in the heavens at the time. They 
prayed as long as they had any life, 
and they died softly and gently. 
And all the people were amazed 
who beheld the burning of them 
there.” 

Equally cruel was the fate of 
the heroic fourteen who were 
doomed to the fatal rock. With 
a savage refinement of torture, 
their murderers prolonged the last 
agony by suspending them with 
cords passed round their bodies 
over the brink of the fearful pre- 
cipice, as if to make them taste 


the full bitterness of that hideous ° 


death before it came. An awful 
hush fell upon the fierce multitude 
that crowded the summit of the 
rock as the executioner’s gaunt 
black figure came gliding, like a 
spirit of evil, up to the spot where 
the swinging forms hovered in 
mid-air, with the glorious pano- 
rama below outspread, as if in 
mockery, before the eyes that were 
so soon to be closed forever. Once 
more, and for the last time, mercy 
was offered to each victim on con- 
dition of renouncing the Christian 
faith. The firm refusal that an- 
swered it was barely uttered when 
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the doomsman’s axe flashed and 


fell, and in the tomb-like silence 


was heard the ‘‘ snig” of the parted | 
rope and the dull thud of the | 


mangled body on the cruel rocks 
far below. 


No churches have been founded, | 
to honor | 
these nameless heroes; but many > 


no shrines decorated, 
a saint whose name stands high on 
the muster-roll of the noble army 
of martyrs, and whose memory 
lives in costly silver and imperish- 
able marble, might fairly yield his 
place to the ‘‘ witnesses” of Nam- 
paminarina. 
band, one only escaped with life 
from that Golgotha. 'This was a 
young girl, who walked quietly to 
the place of execution, saying that 
there was no need to bind or carry 
her, for she was quite ready to go. 
Hopes were entertained that she 
might be induced to recant, and 
with this view orders were private- 
ly given to the native officers who 
superintended the butchery, to re- 
serve her to the last. She was 
set close to the edge of the preci- 
pice, and held there by the exe- 
cutioners while the slaughter pro- 
ceeded. 

One by one her fellow-martyrs 


were crushed intoshapeless hideous- | 


ness before her eyes, till she alone 
was left. But the brave girl never 
flinched. To all offers of life, she 
replied simply ‘‘I will not give 
up my faith; let me go to my 
friends.” Infuriated by her stead- 
fast calmness, the chief of the 
ruffians who directed the massacre 
struck her savagely on the face, 


and bade her take the oath of ob- | 


jurgation and do homage to the 


gods of the country, or die forth-. 


with. But her answer was still 
the same: “I will follow my} 
friends.” ‘She is an idiot, and. 


knows not what she says!” roared 
the baftled savage; take her away.” 


Of all that doomed 


She was accordingly removed from 
the spot, and dragged away to a 
distant part of the island, where 
she survived to recount, years la- 
_ ter, all the details of a scene wor- 
thy to be commemorated in words 
of fire like those wherewith the 
| greatest Englishman of the seven- 
teenth century branded the Pied- 
montese massacres. 


~<a 
Visit to the Great Beacon. 


There are a few great beacon 
lights on the Atlantic coast that 
are known by the mariner the 

| world over. One is at Hatteras, 
| others at Cape Ann, Cape Cod, 
Grey Head, Minot’s Ledge, and 
Nantucket, and another at Abse- 
com. The great Absecom light 
at Atlantic City, furnished by a 
Fresnel lens of the first order, 
which gives a mass of hght six 
_ feet wide and ten feet high, burns 
steadily from sunset to sunrise, 
and can be seen from the deck of 
a vessel twenty miles at sea. It 
is a fixed white light, exhibited 
from the top of a tower 167 feet 
| high, and is visible all round the 
| horizon. To protect the tower 
thousands of tons of stone and 
huge dykes are placed on the sea- 
side, but the washing of the waves 
seriously threatened ‘it, until three 
years ago, a pier was constructed 
a long distance out to sea, and 
since then the land has made, re- 
moving the beach hundreds of 
feet away from the tower and the 
town. ‘About twenty-five years 
ago a huge package was sold by 
auction in New York for unpaid 
/ custom duties and brought about 
$200. It had been consigned in 
France to a person who had never 
called for it. Being opened, an 
-immense Fresnel lens of the high- 
est order was found, and this is 
now the Absecom light. It had 
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cost the Government about $11,000 
and they thought it was lost. 
Let us make this great lighthouse 
a visit. Major Wolf, the keeper, 
lives in a modest brick building 
at the foot of the tower. He is a 
bird fancier, and has a large lat- 
tice-work house near by, with al- 
most a hundred pigeons, many of 
them carriers, and some of them 
most amusing tumblers, while ov- 
er the assemblage presides a solemn 
wild goose. As we signed the book 
a pretty little rose-breasted gros- 
beak, which had been caught im 
the netting outside the lantern, 
chirped merrily i in itscage. Were 
it not for this netting the birds 
flying against the lantern at night 
might break the glass. As it is 
many are caught in the netting. 
The Major said he once caught 
seven brant at one time, and they 
had thus captured as many as 
300 birds in a single night. 

Let us climb laboriously up the 
winding stairs of the gradually 
narrowing tower, and count 228 
steps as we ascend. It is a tough 
job even for the keepers who are 
used to it, and the climber winds 
around and around the twisted 
stairway, until he gets almost into 
the condition of the whirling der- 
vish. The stairway finally comes 
to an end in a little room beneath 
the lantern, and on a level with 
the balcony outside the tower. 
Here they sit at night serving 
four-hour watches, and as the 
tower vibrates in the wind they 
superintend the light above. We 
go up into the lantern and see the 
wonderful construction that makes 
this powerful light. Imagine 
yourself in the chimney of a mam- 
moth lamp, ten feet high and six 
feet across, the central part of the 
sides made of thick curved glass, 
and all the rest, top and bottom, 
of curved prisms acting as a mul- 
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titude of reflectors. In the center 
is a large lamp with four circular 
wicks, arranged regularly, one in- 
side the other. Above and below 
are huge reservoirs of lard oil, 
with pumps moved by clockwork 
which regulate the supply. Two 
gallons of oil are burnt in a night 
to keep up this artificial sun for 
the mariner, which outshines any 
other light that has been adapted 
for hghthouse use. 

The view from the top of this 
is grand. Far out to sea the haze 
over the water obscures the junc- 
tion of the ocean and sky, but ves- 
sels spread their white sails in 
all directions.—American Ship. 


Whose Will He Be? 


The interlacing of Home and 
Foreign Missions is illustrated by 
the Congregationalist by the fol- 
lowing interesting narrative :— 

As an illustration of the way in 
which Home and Foreign Missions 
blend into one take this. A boy 
in England runs away from home 
at the age of eight years and spends 
seventeen yearsin the British navy. 
On touching at Hong Kong, China, 
he goes ashore, intending to have 
his accustomed Sunday spree. By 
some providential guidance he is 
led into a mission chapel, where 
Dr. Legge, since Professor of Chi- 
nese in Oxford University, is 
preaching. The sermon hits his 
case and brings him under convic- 
tion, and the evening sermon 
clinches the effect of the morning 
discourse. On his way out to hig 
vessel, in his boat, he is converted. 
He spends the night with a com- 
rade who also gives himself to 
Christ, five or six others soon after 
doing the same. At this time he 
cannot spell so simple a word as 
c-a-t, but at once he finds his in- 
tellect, as well as his heart, strange- 
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ly awakened, and begins to pick 
up all the knowledge possible for 
him. In his wanderings coming 
tu Canada he marries a lovely 
Christian woman and enters the 
Congregational ministry. In time 
—a little more than two years ago 
—he comes to Manistee, Mich., 
and boldly strikes in among the 
thousands of foreigners who throng 
this wonderful lumber city, and 
who speak fifteen or twenty differ- 
ent languages, but are alike in 
this, that all patronize the num- 
erous saloons. He goes from house 

to house, starts a Sunday-school, © 
and shows the roughs and toughs 
that if they attempt to make too 
rude disturbance in his meetings 
his good right arm has lost none 


‘of its cunning or old-time pluck; 


he builds a handsome chapel and or- 
ganizes a home missionary church 
that has already become an ac- 
knowledged power in the midst of 
those many-tongued foreigners, 
commanding the respect of all, 
gathering in the children, and if 
suitably sustained, certain to effect 
a happy change in hundreds of 
homes. Now, is this a piece of 
Home or Foreign Missions, or a 
representative instance of the curi- | 
ously interacting, combination of 
both? This missionary is English 
by birth, was converted in a For- 
eign Mission chapel, is in part 
supported by the American Home 
Missionary Society, and rejoices 
in the hope to build his church 
furnished by the Congregational 
Union. ‘In the resurrection” 
whose will he be? 


> + 


“I Have Seen Jesus.” 


Such was the reply of a poor, 
half-witted young man, of whom 
the late Dr. Bushnell tells us, | 
when he was asked as toa wonder- | 


ful change in his life and conduct. 
He was generally looked upon as 
almost, if not quite an idiot... And 
in addition to his natural disad- 
vantages he was deep in the vices 
of drunkenness and profaneness, 
and so weak in intellect and so 
steeped in immorality that no one 
seemed to think of him as a sub- 
ject for moral effort or of possible 
reformation. 

| In a season of religious awak- 
ening, however, this weak and 
|wretched creature came with others 
to the meeting for inquiry, to ask 
as to the way of salvation. The 
light-minded and thoughtless look- 
ed upon his coming as a matter of 
mirth and ridicule, while even 
Christians regarded him with pity 
rather than hope. And yet from 
that hour, as Dr.. Bushnell tells 
us, he was entirely changed, and 
evidently became a new creature; 
and on through the succeeding 
years of his life he was serious 
and faithful as a consistent follow- 
er of the Savior. All his vicious 
habits were given up; he never 
yielded to them for a moment. 
‘He became an example of consis- 
tency and constancy to all who 
knew him. He wore out more 
than one Bible by constant and 
faithful use. He was faithful to 
the means of grace, and saved of 
his little earnings that he might 
give to the objects of benevolence. 
His life was evidently a new and 
a truly Christian life. 

When he was asked by friends 
to explain the wonderful change 
which they all witnessed, and how 
it was that he was able to give up 
his profaneness and drunkenness, 
and to live so entirely in a differ- 
ent way from that in which he 
had formerly lived, his uniform 
and childlike replv was, ‘* Why, I 
have seen Jesus!” This was his 
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only explanation, and it was given 
with all the simplicity of a little 
child, and yet with a tone and 
manner expressive of surprise that 
all should not at once see and feel 
that ‘‘seeing Jesus” more than 
explained it all. He was weak in 
intellect. He could not reason 
about the atonement, or under- 
stand the deep mysteries of the 
Godhead. Abandoned as he had 
been to vice, he was not won from 
it by the power of argument or 
the earnestness of pathetic and 
touching appeal. He was not led 
to the cross by the urgent kind- 
ness of Christian friends, for no 
one seemed to have thought of 
him as within the scope of person- 
al religious influence. But, as he 
said, ‘‘ He had seen Jesus,’ and 
that gave him not only peace, but 
power—power so to live and walk, 
and finally so to die, as to be ‘seen 
and acknowledged by all to be an 
humble follower and faithful wit- 
ness for Christ, and to be assured 
of beholding at last the Savior’s 
glory, and haying a place with 
Him in the heavenly world. 

How wonderful the power, how 
transforming the influence of an 
experimental sight of Jesus!) How 
important that we ever look to 
Him as an able and willing and 
loving Savior, waiting to save to 
the uttermost all that will look 
unto Him. How diligently and 
prayerfully should we seek Him in 
His word, and draw near Him in 
the closet, and watch for Him in 
His providence, and endeavor in 
all things so to live that with Paul 
we may be able to say, ‘‘ For me 
to live is Christ!” Not only in 
the heavenly world, but here also 
on earth, ‘‘ we shall be like Him” 


in proportion as, by faith, ‘“‘we 


see Him as Heis.”—7. #.,in The 
Presbyterian. 
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“Now, Vy Vas Dat?” 


It is very easy to ask questions; 
it is more difficult to answer them. 
Most of the arguments which in- 
fidels urge against the Bible, are 
simply questions which they ask, 
and are not able to answer. The 
questions may be either easy or 
difficult; but sometimes the best 
way to answer them is by asking 
others. This is a very ancient 
method of answering questions, 
for the Lord Jesus himself answer- 
ed questions by asking others. 
Matt. xxi. 23-25. 

The Interior tells this story of a 
Pennsylvania Dutchman, who was 
not very learned, but who was 
never ashamed of his religion. 

In his neighborhood was a scep- 
tic, who said, ‘‘ You can’t believe 
anything you can’t understand.” 
And so some of the better class of 
people asked the Dutchman if he 
would not have a 
with him. He said, ‘“ Yes, if you 
tink best.” 

‘Have you any objection to the 
neighbors coming in?” 

“No; shust as you tink best.” 

So they made the appointment, 
and everybody was there. ‘he old 
gentleman came in, and laid by 
his hat, and was introduced to the 
sceptic; when he began suddenly 
by saying :— 

‘¢ Vell, now, look here! I pleefs 
the Bible; vat you pleefs?” 

Said he, ‘“‘I don’t believe any- 
thing I can’t understand.” 

“Oh, you must be one very 
smart man! I vas mighty glad I 
meet you. Iask you some ques- 
tions. The odder day I vas riding 
along the road, and I meet von 
dog, and that dog he had von of 
his ears stand up in this vay, and 
the odder he stand down so. Now, 
vy vas dat?” 

Now, that was very unhandy 
just then—very unhandy. He had 
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| 
either to explain why the dog had! 
one ear standing up and the othery 
standing down, or else say he did} 
not believe it. So he said, “Tt 
don’t know.” | 

“Oh, then you are not so very] 
smart, after all. Task you anod- 
der question. I saw in Johnif 
Schmidt’s clover patch the clover 
come up so nice! And I looked 
over in de fields, and dere va 
John Schmidt’s pigs, and der 
come out hair on deir packs; and 
in the very same clover patch vag 
his sheep, and dere come out voo! 
on deir packs. Now, vy vas dat?” 

Now this was as bad as the oth: 
er because the same perplexity 
arose. He had to explain wha 
there was hair on the back of thd 
pig, and wool on the back of tha 
sheep, and as he could not tell wha 
therefore he had no business to bef 
lieve it. Finally, he said, ‘‘ I don’f 
know.” H | 

“Vell,” said the Dutchmanif 
“you are not half so smart as youf 
tink you are. Now I asks yow 
anodder question. 
dere isa God?” | 

““No: I don’t believe any suclf 
nonsense.” i | 

“Oh, yes! I hear about yor 
long ago. I know all about yo i 
my Bible knows about you; for il 
my Bible he says, ‘The fool hat| 
said in his heart, ‘There is nif 
God;’ but you big fool; you blatt 
it right out!”—The Armowreat 
Ling. 


ficient for the salvation of tf 
most sin-stained soul. Itis this: 
<All have sinned ;— 1 | 
“Believe in the Lord Jesat 
Christ, and thow shalt be saved ;-f 
“Come unto Me all ye that lq 
bor and are heavy laden, and 
will give you rest.” | | 
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ITO THE AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY’S 
LIFE DIRECTORS AND LIFE MEMBERS. 


Lf you desire to receive the SArLors’ MaGazine for 1884,—and have 
not done so within the past two months, please notify us to that effect, 
with your proper address, early in the present year. 

Lt will be apparent, upon very little reflection, that in no other way 
‘can any benevolent society keep its record of those entitled to receive its 
periodicals, by specific agreement, measurably free from the names of 
deceased persons, or preserve correct addresses for the living, upon tts 
mail books. We therefore long since adopted and acted upon the regu- 
lation implied in this request, in common with other kindred organiza- 
‘tions. 


_ In this connection we call the attention of those friends who for years 
past have made special contributions to our Treasury, at this season, to 
the abiding nature of our great work for sailors,—and ask them to 
make their gifts as large as practicable. 

_ Could we constitute a hundred new Life Directors of the Society, at 
|$100, and five hundred new Life Members. at $30, each,—from these 
donations,—the impetus of such help to the seamen of the world would 
be felt on every ocean, and in every seaport, to the ends of the earth. 


So, uf we can send abroad to seamen, a hundred new loan libraries, 
at $20, each, in this month of January, 1884, from sums transmitted 
to us at this New Year's opening, a power for good will have been 
brought to them, that is immeasurable. Will you, who read this, send 
one? It may be a thank-offering for the past, and may go in the name 
of some one who is dear to you, now in the world, or in the Home On 
High. 


THE SPEED OF THE OLD CLIPPERS. 


| Mr. G. W. Suetvon treats this subject Passage to San Francisco,” ‘‘ Unparal- 


in a specially pertinent and interesting 
anner in Harper's Magazine for the 
current month, and we make such ex- 
tract as will, we are certain, gratify very 
many of our readers. 
ia proud of. And we were proud of it. 
The New York newspapers abounded in 
such head-lines in large type as these:— 
‘Quickest Trip on Record,” ‘‘ Shortest 


_. “That clipper epoch was an epoch to 


leled Speed,” ‘‘Quickest Voyage Yet,” 
‘‘A Clipper as Is a Clipper,” ‘‘Extra- 
ordinary Dispatch,” ‘‘ The Quickest Voy- 
age to China,” ‘‘The Contest of the 
Clippers,” ‘‘Great Passage from San 
Francisco,” ‘‘ Race Round the World.” 
The clipper-ship Surprise, built in East 
Boston by Mr. Hall, and owned by A. A. 
Low and Brother, having sailed to San 
Francisco in ninety-six days—then the 
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shortest time on record (Mr. W. A. Aspin- 
wall’s Sea Witch had run the course in 
ninety-seven days)—a San Francisco jour- 
nal said:—‘ One of our most distinguished 
merchants made a bet with a friend some 
weeks since that the Surprise would 
make the passage in ninety-six days,— 
just the time she has consumed to a day. 
Yesterday morning, full of confidence, he 
mounted his old nag, and rode over to 
the north beach to get the first glimpse 
of the looked-for clipper. The fog, how- 
ever, was rather thick outside, and after 
looking awhile he turned back to town, 
but had not arrived at his counting-room 
before he heard that the Surprise had 
passed the Golden Gate, and by eleven 
o’clock Captain Dumaresq was in his old 
friend’s counting-room on Sansome street. 
She has brought 1,800 tons of cargo, 
which may be estimated at a value of 
$200,000. Her manifest is twenty-five 
feet long.’ Her greatest run was 284 
miles in twenty-four hours, and she reefed 
her topsails but twice during the voyage 
of 16,308 miles. She soon left San Fran- 
cisco for London, by way of Canton, and 
on reaching the English capital her re- 
ceipts for freights had entirely paid her 
cost ‘and running expenses, besides netting 
her owners a clear profit of $50,000. At 
Canton her freight for London was en- 
gaged at £6 sterling a ton, while the 
English ships were taking their freight 
at £3 and £4 a ton; and this was the 
second season that the preference had 
been given to American ships at ad- 
vanced rates, their shorter passages en- 
abling shippers to receive prompt returns 
from their investments, to save interest, 
and to secure anearly market. ‘If ships,’ 
said a California newspaper, ‘can be 
built to make such trips as this, steamers 
for long passages will be at a discount. 
California has done much toward the 
commencement of a new era in ship- 
building when the heavy, clumsy models 
of past days have given way to the new 
and beautiful one of the Surprise and 
others of the same build.’ ‘The Cali- 
fornians,’ said a New York newspaper, 
‘are in eestasies over our clipper-ships, 
which come and depart like so many 
winged Pegasuses. There are now on 
the way to the Pacific, and ready to start 
for that portion of the world, as splendid 
vessels as the eye ever rested upon, and 
commanded by men whose knowledge of 
their profession cannot be excelled, and 
each determined to do his utmost to be 
first in this clipper contest.’ 

“The whole country, indeed, was 
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stirred by the beauty, the speed, and th 
triumphs of these American clipper: 
The Houqua, Captain Daniel McKenzie 
built by Brown and Bell for A. A. Lo} 
and Brother, made the trip from Shang| 
hae to New York, in 1850, in eighty-eigh 
days, then the shortest ever made betwee 
these ports. The Samuel Russell, Cay 
tain N. B. Palmer, owned by the san 
firm, sailed in one day in 1851, on he 
voyage home from Whampoa, China, 31} 
miles, or thirteen and a quarter miles aif 
hour—a speed greater than had then beef 
obtained by any ocean steamer. Fc 
thirty days in succession, from the 8th a 
November to the 7th of December, s 
averaged 226 miles a day, covering iff 
that period 6,722 miles, or one-half t 
entire distance between China and Ne 
York. On another occasion, while goin 
to Canton, she sailed 328 miles in onlf 
day. ‘Nov, sir,’ wrote one of her skiy4 
pers, ‘I humbly submit if that is not 
feat to boast of,—if that is not an achievaff 
ment to entitle a ship to be classed amon | 
clippers?” On her return voyage shi 
had the honor of reporting in New Yor} 
the news of her own arrival at Canto 
“The Flying Cloud, 1,782 tons, builf 
by Donald McKay, of East Boston, con4 
manded by Captain Josiah P. Creesy, 
Marblehead, went, in 1851, to San Fra 
cisco from New York in eighty-four daysff 
—the fastest trip ever made by a sailin} 
vessel, and twelve days shorter than thai 
of the Surprise. Lieutenant Maury, 
the United States Naval Observatory al] 
Washington, reported that the greateg 
distance ‘ever performed from noon tif 
noon on the ocean was 4334 statute miles 
by the clipper-ship lying Oloud, in he 
celebrated passage’ of eighty-four day 
from New York to San Francisco, ‘ whie 
yet stands unequalled.’ The Norther 
Light, of Boston, left San Francisco o\ff 
the 13th of March, 1853, and reaches 
Boston on the 29th of May following 
thus sailing more than 16,000 miles iff 
seventy-seven days, an average of ove 
200 miles a day. Splendid is the recor 


of the Sovereign of the Seas, mut by 


by Captain L. McKay, and built by hiff 
brother, Donald McKay. This nob! 
vessel left New York fcr San Francisci 
in August, 1851, with freight, for carry 
ing which she would receive $84,000—4 
marvelous sum to day—a barrel of flor | 
on her arrival selling for $44: and whea 
off Valparaiso in a storm was dismasted 
everything above the mast-heads of hel 
fore and main masts being carried away 
In fourteen days she was rigged at seal 


and proceeding on her way to California, 
veached her destination in 102 days from 
New York, in spite of the accident and 
letention, —the best passage ever made at 
hat season of the year. The picture of 
he Sovereign of the Seas in her dismast- 
‘d condition which has been engraved for 
his article was sketched at the time by 
me of her passengers, a clever boy of 
jight years, and afterward ‘touched up’ 
oy an artist, and is pronounced by Cap- 
ain McKay to be an accurate and faith- 
nl delineation. Seventy feet of her fore- 
faast and mainmast are gone, and also 
our sails on each mast. Having dis- 
sharged her cargo, the clipper sailed for 
Tonolulu, and loaded with oil for New 
fork, which she reached in eighty-two 
aysS—a passage never equalled. For 
0,000 miles she sailed without tacking 
Y wearing, and in ten consecutive days 
he made 3,300 miles. Loading again 
mmediately for Liverpool, she left on a 
raturday, the 18th of June, 1852. On 
vanday, the 26th, she was becalmed on 
he Banks of Newfoundland; but at mid- 
light a breeze sprung up, and on the fol- 
Jwing Saturday, at 5 o’clock p. m., she 
‘ropped anchor in the Mersey,—another 
vassage never equalled. She had sailed 
rom the Banks to Liverpool in about 
ve days and a half; and from New York 
9 Liverpool in the unprecedented time 
'f thirteen days and nineteen hours. One 
ay she sailed 3840 miles; on the same day 
he Cunard steamer Canada, which had 
sft Boston almost simultaneously with 
he Sovereign of the Seas, made only 806 
niles. To-day, thirty years afterward, 
; is enlivening to read in the newspapers 
f that time the editorial articles on the 
plendid performances of that splendid 
hip. But her story is not told yet. On 
ae 10th of May, 1853, Lieutenant M. F. 
Taury reported to the Hon. James C. 
Yobbin, Secretary of the Navy, that the 
ipper-ship Sovereiqn of the Seas, 2,421 
ons, on a voyage from San Francisco, 
ad made ‘the enormous run of 6,245 
niles’ in twenty-two days, a daily aver- 
ge of 283.9 miles, and that the greatest 
istance traversed from noon of one day 
5 the noon of the next day was 419 
wiles. After his illustrious performances 
n the ocean, Captain McKay is now a 
aipping merchant in South street, New 
‘ork city. His brother, Donald McKay, 
1e builder, died some time since in Bos- 
m. For the meritorious work of rig- 
ing his vessel at sea, when dismasted off 
‘alparaiso, Captain McKay was present- 
1 by Walter R. Jones, president of the 
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Atlantic Mutual Insurance Company, on 
behalf of the underwriters, with a massive 
and costly silver dinner service.” 


<a - oe 
Loss of Life Among Fisher- 
men. 

Some conception of the continuous loss 
of life among the fishermen who sail from 
Gloucester, Mass., is gained by 1eading 
the following telegrams of Dec. 16th and 
Dec. 18th, from G., as printed in the NV. 
Y. Tribune vf the 17th and 19th Dee. 


“* Memorial services for the lost fisher- 
men were held to-day at the Universalist 
Church by the Rev. Mr. Ryder. The ser- 
vices were deeply impressive. At their 
conclusion a collection of $140 was taken 
up for the bereaved families. As far as 
known these fishermen leave twenty-nine 
widows and thirty-five children, but the 
number is probably much larger. Two 
more vessels overdue, if proven to be lost, 
will swell the number of vessels lost to 
twelve, with probably 150 men. The 
number of lives lost during the year will 
not fall much short of 200.” 

‘““Two more, and the last of the over- 
due fishing vessels have been given up by 
their owners as lost. The schooner George 
H. Pierson sailed for the Georges nearly 
six weeks ago. She had on board the 
following: Patrick O’Neil, master, who 
leaves a widow and three children; John 
Keogh, leaves a widow; John Keogh (two 
of the same name), William Brennan, 
John Connor, Abner Larrabee, leaves a 
widow; Isaac Hisen, leaves a widow; 
William Driscoll, Michael Ready, James 
Galvin, leaves’a widow, and one unknown 
man. The vessel was owned by Cunning- 
ham & Thompson. She was insured for 
$3.460. 

“The schocner Helen M. Dennis left 
port on November ist, for a Western 
Bank trip with a crew of fourteen, two of 
whom were lost in a dory, but were pick- 
ed up and saved. The others on board 
were: Archie A. McDonald, master, Wil- 
liam Nutting, steward’; Duncan McDon- 
ald, Joseph McMaster, Victorious Mc- 
Donald, Jeffrey Duong, James Murphy, 
Augustus Hiltz, Alexander Scanlan, Kd- 
ward Solter, Allen McLane and one un- 
known man. ‘The Dennis was insured 
for $4,100. The men were mostly from 
the Provinces. ‘This give a list of twelve 
vessels lost within the past three months, 
having on board 159 men.” 
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WORK AMONG SEAMEN. | 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. | 


—- | 


The following annual enumeration of laborers in the active service of the AMER- 
ICAN SEAMEN’s FrrenpD Socrery is printed partly for historic preservation and refer- 
ence, and partly that we may bring to our readers’ notice the whereabouts and work 
of each. It is a complete list of 


CHAPLAINS, MISSIONARIES AND HELPERS AIDED WHOLLY OR' 
IN PART BY THE AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
SOCIETY, JANUARY ist, 1884. 


IN THE UNITED STATES. rs. : 5 | 
Chaplain, Missionary Mission esta 


Seaport. or Helper. ished on a 
ING Wii VOLE Clbys, aise je tem nee nt cle eee eee aie Reval; OF BATHSSS. cick selene 
MiG A. BORmEUA cmeasneeanre 182 
“DEW ITE GO, SLATOR oh ciel 
Brooklyn, N. Y., U: S. Navy Yard, .......-.-- Rew. 25. Ni CRANE. 308 a oo eas 186349 
Jersey City. N: dixcepenacran cides aceasta BoOATMAN’S CHRISTIAN ASS’N.. 1884 
BRADFORD CHRISTIAN UNION.. 
Stapleton ss. Le sacuhase tesa cet es nee Rey. dM Karp ace noctosice alee 18839 
INOrEOlkscV detent: are kate coe ca OEE Rey, J. BY MORRITE Yea asec 18599 
Wilmin ston ON Caserta eer aera re pee Capt: W.. Ty Porrvurs. on. -e ate 1864 
Charleston, (SiO averse rite eleven Bae elves Rev, bb. He SHUCK sae eee ceerr 18639 
Savanah Gav ate. Caterer aro cates Rey. RICHARD) WEBB......+--.2-- 18549 
Pensacola Mla ean ae ere see eee rece aera Rev. J SPARE yy ce eect 18619 
Galveston Texas. 25 er eee eee eae Rev. E. ©: MOINTIRE:: ......5.20..- 185i 
Portland Oregon wcce scenes nee ee Reve Riss Stupes Posse eet 18 
New Tacoma Wie onsen eee ieee ane. ote MEN Wi. Ci CHATTREN] 2 aber senyee 18 
ASE OTB a tenasee Melina nen ORE oe Oe No ae Mies J MOCORMAG i emcesie ese Rts fk 
ON NORTH AMERICAN CONTINENT. 
Bonne Esperance Harbor, Labrador Coast... Rev. Mr. RoGmRS.............. ] 
bet ROGERS A aaasiantrcet ene 18649 
ABS erp cisterns | 


Srations, 14; Lasorgrs, 19. 
FOREIGN COUNTRIES. 


Scandinavia. 
Christiania, Norway........ Baha t cates Er Ely El 1 JOHNSON. ctisee crosses 187 
GeflesSwedendy. ncurses een eee one Mrs BARICESSON. ar cece 186 
Gothland, Island of, Sweden................. Mr: JOHN LINDELIUS- 0. .tie. desu LW 
Helsingborge, Sweden. .a:.-.4. 5. o.e nos. hows Rev. N. BP. WABULSTEDT. 725. .05.+6 18a} 
Stockholm, SO assim eer mA ee Mr. A. M. LgUNGBERG.....-...... Le 
Copenhagen, Denmark... 000.52. 0ses ses ones Rev. ANDREAS WOLLESON........ 184 
Odenze'on Ftinen, Denmark... 2.5.0... 55.02. Mir) Ee Jas RY Minit ee ec pece ne 18Gq 
Continent of Europe. : 
Hamburs-Germanyens |. hisommn tases eeece Mr. JAMES HITCHENS............. 1879] 
Antwerp, Belen 1 jtee eee teeeineietaeee Rev. ARTHUR PoTts..:..... H 
Mr dee DS EAM aCe tegen ae 18 
Marseilles s Brance. crass cet sacri ite +. Rev. H.I. Hunrinaron.......... 18, 
Geng sLbalve,tc.c oo eee ei eee oe Rey. DoNALD MILLER......... ’ 
Mie Ch ONRSee sean ee { 187 
INAPIOS Ttaliviene ns othe eee eee EEN ee Mr. STEPHEN BURROWES......... 1844 
Atlantic and Pucific Oceans: South America. 
Funchal, Madeira Islands... .........-.-..22.4 Wir GW: SMART Is 0) eer cee 1889 
Ifonohal vegeta as eens iene. Soe Rev. S. C. Damon, D. D.......... 183 
Nokohamar Japan niavadttenader clue ee oric Reyeew,, Tic AUSPEN. = Soccernet ee 18% 
iGo) EN IEMs coo tapcesaosowogs opberdodaueshen Dit Ga oN DQ Vist sence sneer 
Valparaiso, Chili.....:...+../. Sera hiaiss aA Rev. FRANK THOMPSON........... 


Srations, 17; Laporers, 19. 


Brazil, 8. A. 


RIO DE JANEIRO. 


| In 1888, as we learn from Chart and 
iCompass, London, HEng., Mr. Curran, 
missionary, labored diligently for sailors. 
A service was held every Sabbath in the 
‘Mission Room, with a fair attendance; 
and during the week he visited the Eng- 
‘lish and American shipping in the port, 
and the hospitals, the seamen’s boarding- 
(houses; the House of Detention, &c., on 
shore. In these visits he has distributed 


New York. 
BROOKLYN U. S. NAVY YARD. 


Rev. E. N. Crane, chaplain, whose 
entry upon his work, Nov. 1st, was noted 
in the last Magazine, reported, Nov. 
20th. that he had been most cordially 
welcomed by Commodore Upsuur, and 
Capt. Kirxianp, the latter the command- 
er of the Receiving Ship Colorado. For 
the first two or three Sabbath mornings, 
ithe average attendance of seamen at the 
‘preaching service at once inaugurated by 
ithe chaplain was between 50 and 60, and 
‘at one of the prayer and piaise meetings 
held on Sabbath afternoons at the chapel 
‘on Cob Dock, seven sailors rose, upon in- 
lvitation, to signify that they had a hope 
in Christ and were trying faithfully to 
serve Him. A Wednesday evening ser- 
‘vice of song has proved attractive to the 
seamen, and will be sustained for the 
‘present,—various Brooklyn friends and 
former laborers for Christ at the Yard, 
giving aid to the chaplain, in carrying it 
on, and helping him, also, in other meet- 
ings. The chaplain has had appropriate 
labels printed for insertion in the Bibles 
and Prayer Books given through him, to 
the men, by the American Bible Society 
and the New York Bible and Common 
Prayer Book Society,—and he desires us 
to mention that he has lately received 
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At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Bibles, Testaments, and some hundreds 
of papers, religious and secular. In cer- 
tain cases also he has given relief in 
money, food and clothing. A great ad- 
vantage to the mission would be the pos- 
session of a small vessel to be moored in 
the port in the midst of the shipping. 
Captains of ships are, as a rule, and for 
good reasons, unwilling that their men 
should go on shore, and therefore the at- 
tendance at the mission-room is smaller 
than it would otherwise be. 


At Ports in the United States. 


$35, as a special donation, to pay for a 
set of ‘‘ Gospel Hymns Combined,” —from 
Mr. G. H. Creep, 103 Reade street, New 
York City. 


Loan Library Work. 
GRATEFUL—READY TO HELP. 
«Please accept,” says Capt. A. CANN, 
of the ship Tsernogora, writing at New 
York, Dec. 1st, 1888, ‘‘ $20 from captain 
officers and crew of this ship, as a donation 
to the library work. The library (7,608*) 
which was kindly placed on board my 
vessel, has been the rounds to Japan and 
back to this port, having been read by all 
with marked interest and profit.” 


ANOTHER. 


<‘The library I had on the last voyage 

in bark R. S. Bisnard, I have left at 

No, 37 South St., New York, and receiy- 

ed on board library No. 6,000,+ for which 

you have my thanks. You will please ac- 

cept the enclosed small contribution ($2) 
in aid of the good work. 

Yours truly, 
A. G@. W. THomeson, 
Master. 


* Contributed by 8, 8. Cong. Church, Stock- 


bridge, Mass. 
+ Contributed by S. S. ist Cong. Ch., Water- 


bury. Conn, , 


‘* ACCOMPLISHING’ MUCH GOOD.” 

“‘T return library No. 7,043,*’ says 
Capt. J. S. Contr, of the American bark 
Bonny Doon, ‘‘ with many thanks for its 
use. I think the books have been well 
perused, and hope they have been the 
means of benefit. The donors may safely 
feel they are accomplishing much good.” 


QUICK RETURNS FROM THE INVESTMENT. 


In March, 1883, we placed library No- 
7,674,+ on the ship Red Oross, bound 
from this city to Portland, Oregon. From 
that place, Sept. 23rd. 1883, Capt. J. E. 
How .anp of the R. C. wrote to us, say- 
ing :— 

‘It contained much useful and valua- 
ble reading matter, and was a source of 
entertainment to the entire ship’s com- 
pany, not excepting myself and wife. I 
have long noticed the general good in- 
fluence and effect upon a sbip’s crew 
resulting from the reading of these libra- 
ries and would not like to be without 
one,” 


LATEST FROM AN OLD FRIEND. 


Capt. E. S. Toszy, of the American 
bark Yamoyden, rarely sails from Balti- 
more, Md.. for Rio de Janeiro, S. A., 
without one of our loan libraries. He 
writes, December 19th, 1883, from B. :— 
“Library No. 8,025, which you kindly 
expressed to me arrived all right. Please 
accept my thanks for it. I will try to 
have the books in good order and keep 
you informed as to my whereabouts, 
Capt. Brrry of the Grey Hagle is now in 
port and will send you the library that 
he got from you, or rather that I got for 
him.” 

——o-+-e___ 


Need for Good Reading on 
Shipboard. 


As evidencing the need of such work 


* Contributed by S. S. ist Pres. Ch., Troy, 
N.Y , as A. De F. Gale Memorial Library. 

+ Contributed by Prof. B. Q. Blodgett, 
Smith College, Northampton, Mass. 
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at sea as is done by our Loan Libraries, 
we print froma late number of Word oni 
The Waters :-— 
‘The Senior Naval Lord of the Ad-. 
miralty, Admiral Sir A. Cooper Key,_J 
K.C.B., F.R.S., recently animadverted ony 
some pamphlets, papers, and journal 
which petty officers and seamen of ships 
of war had brought to their officers, ob— 
jecting to their being circulated among f 
them, and which he said contained ‘‘ the} 
most blasphemous atheistical trash and ff 
folly, to call it by no worse name. What. 
he meant by the word folly was the folly 
of the fool who ‘hath said in his heart: 
there is no God.’ Nobody, unless he had 
read them, could conceive such things in} 
print. He himself had never before seen | 
anything so bad. These papers had been 
forwarded to him, to see if he could do | 
anything officially to prevent officers and 
seamen from being tempted and assailed | 
in that way. His official reply had, of 
course, to be that, there could be no legis- 
lation or regulations on the part of the} 
Admiralty to check the dissemination of 
such wicked trash. All he could say was} 
that it must depend upon the personal |f 
influence and example of the officers to 
what extent such matter was circulated | 
among the men. He could only ask any/f 
parent to consider the dangers that such. 
literature would sow in the paths of their) 
sons in the naval service. 


‘“‘They hardly knew what temptations I 
young officers and seamen were exposed jf 
to when sailing all over the world; not.|f 
only the ordinary temptations which ] 
young men at home were subjected to, | 
but temptations incidental to young men } 


separatetl from their homes and families. 
and the blessings of a mother’s care, freed | 
from almost all the restraints of civiliza- 
tion,—stationed, it might be, in heathen | 
countries, or where Sundays were never | | 
thought of but as gala days. When to | 
all this, temptations arising from such | 
polluting literature were brought to bear | 
upon them, there was nothing but the in-| 


} 


/ Almighty had given to them. 


, raised annually for 
_ throughout England! 
| the bucket compared with their expendi- 
. ture over luxury and vice. 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


fiuence of the Holy Spirit that could 


| protect them from falling.” 


“Tt was subsequently remarked that 
‘the existence of the horrible infidelity 


_ and blasphemy which they had heard of 


as now being disseminated among sea- 
men should speak with a sense of pain 
and shame to Christians; that the infidel, 


, said to be poor, could lay his own income 
_ under contribution for the purpose of 
| putting forth and promulgating his filth, 


and that they were unprepared to spend 
for their cause in proportion to what God 
It was 
wonderful what could be done with a lit- 
tle determination. Talk about £1,000,000 
missionary effort 
It was a drop in 
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It ‘Goes About Doing Good.” 


Having lately made request that read- 


ers who had received the MaGazine for a 


a long time, notify us of the fact if they 


' desire its continuance,—the following let- 


ter, among many others, came to us in 


_ response, and we print it, in part, that the 
' yaried offices for good discharged by the 


Macazine may be comprehended. 


' “To the American Seamen’s Friend Soc’ety:— 


“‘Tn answer to a request received with 
the lasi number of the Sarmors’ Maca- 


- zinz, I have the pleasure to state that 


your humble servant has not yet slipped 


| his cable. 


‘« After cruising in every sea, leaving 


, out the Arctic and Antarctic,—under the 
| American, English and French flags, in 
» men of war, merchantmen, whalemen,— 


all sizes and descriptions,—he is now laid 


up in ordinary, or we may say, hanled 


i 


out on the beach. 
“Why it is that you send me your 


-*Log Book’ is more than I can really 


say, unless it is that my father made me, 
at some time or another, a Life Member, 


which perhaps under the Constitution of 
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your Society, entitles me to receive the 
MaGazinu. 

“‘However it may be, I never throw 
good things over my shoulder, and am 
certainly under obligations to the Society 
for the many numbers I have received. 
After overhauling the Log, myself, I 
have for quite a period remailed to an 
unfortunate former shipmate. So, gentle- 
men, you need have no delicacy in for- 
warding still the sueceeding numbers of 
the Log, as long as it may seem good to 
you so to do,—and the undersigned your 
humble servant will ever pray, &c. 

‘‘T am, very cordially, yours, &c., 

Gia Jes 1D 
——_—<. +<__ 


Verities of History. 


A friend in New Jersey takes exception 
to statements in an article in the last is- 
sue of the Macazine, entitled ‘‘The 
First Ocean Steamer,” as misleading,— 
and says:—‘‘If I remember correctly, the 
Savannah,” (in 1819) ‘‘ sailed all the pas- 
sage,” (from Savannah, Ga., to Liver- 
pool,) ‘‘carrying her steam-engine with 
her, as any other ship might do. At any 
rate, if she used her engine at all, it was 
too little to be of any account.” 

The article referred to was taken by us 
from the (N. Y.) American Ship, but we 
have been at pains to verify its quotation 
from Nile’s Weekly Register, published 
at Baltimore, Md., for Aug. 21st, 1819, 
(p. 429, bound volume,) and find the dis- 
tinct assertion to be as quoted by the 
Ship, that the Savannah worked her en- 
gine, eighteen days out of a passage which 
occupied but twenty-five. Nile’s Regis- 
ter has been counted as good authority. 


+ __ 


An Old Friend. 


Dating at Wells, Me., 24th Nov., 1883, 
Capt. S. L. Braepon says:—‘‘ I have re- 
ceived the Sattors’ MAGAZINE every 
month, from the first, in 1828.” How 
many are there among our readers who 
can say this,—or anything like it? 
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For the Sailors’. Magazine. 
Sailors’ Baggage—Petty Ex- 
tortions. 


Why should a sailor, coming into port 
from a short voyage, pay only fifty cents 
to the cartman to bring up his bag, and 
aman from a long voyage, $1.50? So, 
too, when the sailor comes on shore he 
wants a fit-out, which he gets on credit 
until he is paid off. Then the sailor is 
taken to a clothing store and the land- 
lord’s services are 25 per centum on the 
sale. Besides, if “‘Jack” buys goods at 
sea he usually pays about two hundred 
per centwm more than is charged a lands- 
man for the same goods on land ;—say for 
apair of rubber boots costing $2.50 he 
must pay from $7 to $10. 

TRUTH. 

To the queries in the above communi- 
cation there is probably no better answer 
than that these things are part of the gen- 
eral system of “fleecing” the common 
sailor, in which pretty much everybody 
that has to do with him, seems, as a rule, 
to be engaged. 


—————. 0—____ 
Faith among the Fishermen. 


‘Our chaplains on the coast of Ire- 
land,” says Word on the Waters, organ 
of the Church of England Missions to 
Seamen, for last October, “*speak in the 
most glowing terms of the manifest piety 
of the godly fishermen of Cornwall and 
the Isle of Man, to whom they minister. 
In the midst of misfortune and trouble, 
a simple faith sustains and cheers their 
hearts, reminding us that God hath 
‘chosen the poor of this world, rich in 
faith, and heirs of the kingdom which 
He hath promised to them that love 
Him.’ Their little vessels often run into 
Dublin Bay, to Waterford Estuary, to 
Cork Harbor, to Kinsale, ete., on Satur- 
day nights, to enjoy the hallowed rest of 
the Lord’s Day, and the worshiping fa- 
cilities provided by our chaplains and 
honorary chaplains. The Bishop of Cork 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


tells us,—‘In the town of Kinsalé, he 
had, at different times during the fishing 
season, addressed large congregations of 
English fishermen—the church was 
crowded by these hardy sons of the sea, 
restingon that day from their usual toil.’” 


——————— +<——__. 


Washed Ashore. 


To-night there is a storm at sea; 
I hear the breakers roar; 

There comes across the grassy lea, 
The thunder of the shore. 

And pity burns within my soul 
For those upon the deep. 

Kind Savior Christ, do Thou control 
The waves, and bid them sleep! 


A week ago, one walked alone 
Across yon sandy beach, 
And close beside a rocky stone, 
Out of the billows’ reach, 
He found, washed up ’mid weeds and shells, 
These letters, stained and worn— 
Sad records of some heart that dwells 
All lonely and forlorn. 


Some sad-eyed woman dwells remote 
From the tempestuous sea, 

And months ago these letters wrote— 
An aching heart had she; 

Her sailor-husband far away 
Bore in his faithful breast 

Those lines of hers which speak to-day 
Of home, and love, and rest. 


She tells him of her lonely life, 
And how she prays that he 

May not forget his loving wife 
While on the stormy sea; 

And how she asks that God would keep 
His vessel from all ill, 

And as of old, make winds to sleep, 
And furious waves be still. 


Alas! a schooner on our shore, 
By stormy billows tossed, 

Went down amid the tempest’s roar, 
And every soul was lost! 

So still, a woman, heavy-eyed, 
May wait in hope at home 

For him whom neither wind nor tide 
Shall help across the foam. 
* * * * * * * * * 

Ah me! the wind blows loud to-night, 
Christ save poor souls at sea! 

Burn brightly every beacon light 
Wherever ships may be! 


Chambers’ Journal. 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


| Rev. Rowland Hill’s Interest 


in the Sailor. 


*‘In unison with Mr. Rowland Hill’s 


| expressed desire, to win every soul within 


his reach to Christ, his efforts were often 
directed to the seamen of Great Britain. 
He was one of the first promoters of a 


_ floating place of worship, in which the 


heroes of the deep might hear the Gospel 
on the bosom of their favorite element. 
He loved preaching to sailors, and was 
much encouraged by accidentally over- 
hearing three or four of these brave fel- 


_ lows supplicating at the throne of grace, 


in the most touching accents, for a bless- 
ing on his labors. The seamen returned 
his kindness with the deepest regard; 
and JI remember once an honest tar 
knocked us up at three o’clock in the 
morning, to say he had taken ‘a passage 
to the West by a five o’clock coach,’ but 
that he could not leave without just hay- 
ing a peep at his dear Rowland Hill, and 
craving his blessing.— Life of Rev. Low- 
land Hill. 


—— ==> .$<——__—- 
“The Sea Is His.” 


Those who have enjoyed reading ‘‘ Lay 
Work in the Merchant Navy,” will be 
concerned to hear that the excellent au- 
thoress of the second prize essay, Mrs. 
Ferguson, who wrote under the above 
motto, has been lost at sea, with her hus- 
band and only son, in their own ship, the 
Sultana, when on a voyage from Havre 
to the West Indies. Wherever this ship 
went, her captain was found fighting no- 
bly under Christ’s banner against sin, the 
world, and the devil. Sailors have Jost 


: in them warm and faithful friends.— 


Word on the Waters. 


Canal Men in England. 


In a paper lately read at a Church 
Congress of the English Established 
Church, it was stated that ‘‘from a Par- 
liamentary return issued in 1879, we ar- 
rive, roughly speaking, at the calculation 


~ that there are 14,000 men, 8,000 women, 


and 5,000 children, who habitually dwell 
on canal boats.” 
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A Ship-master For Many 
Years. 


Capt. E. D. Post, a Life Director of 
this Society, in a business letter from 
Essex, Conn., dated Dec. 10th, ’83, says, — 

“The first emigrant I ever landed in 
New York was in 1828, and I do not 
know of a ship-master living that was 
master of a ship at the time that I first 
took command in 1827.. I have landed 
in New York about 3,000 immigrants 
and have buried but one at sea. I have 
distributed thousands of tracts and testa- 
ments, and trust that in some cases the 
seed sown has born fruit. In conclusion 
allow me to state that I am hale and 
hearty in my eighty-second year.” 

—_—> 2 ______ 


Ovr LirrLe Ones AND THE NURSERY: 
December, 1883. ‘I'he Russell Publish- 
ing Co., 86 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass., 


pp. 64. 
It is a pleasure to make our annual com- 


mendation of this charming monthly for 
the ‘‘ wee ones.” 

It is not simply dainty and beautiful, 
but it is increasingly so. We doubt if 
any of the thirty-seven numbers before 
this one have ever equalled the loveliness 
of its woodcut illustrations,—and to say 
that its letter-press will give exceeding 
joy to the small children in any family 
where it may go, is to speak within 
bounds. $1.50 per annum. 


Sailors’ Home, New York, 
190 Cumrry STREET. 
Report of F. Alexander, Lessee, for the month 


of 
NovemBER, 1883. 
MOtel ALVIVAIG ce « cosigs ces sens esses 
Deposited for safe keeping..........--. $1,901 
of which $463 was sent to relatives and 
friends, and $1,012 was returned to boarders. 


—— 0 


Planets for January, 1884. 


Mercury is an evening star setting on the 1st 
at 6h. 5m., and south of west 29° 2’, being at 
this time at its greatest brilliancy; is at its 
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the 26th, being 1° 34’ south. 


Venus is an evening star setting on the 1st at 
6h. 388m., and south of west 27° 15’; is in con- 


Waterbury, 1st Cong. ch.3.S8...... ow 
Westbrook, Mrs. Charles Chapman... 
West Haven, Cong. ch. S. 8., for loan 


greatest elongation at 11 o’clock on the fore- CONNECTICUT. 
noon.of the #th, being 19" 10 ens Of theses * Mierncl /Aniess yan a. 50 00 
is stationary among the stars in Capricornus Fairfield, §. §. 1st Cong. ch., for lib’y 20 00 
at 1 o’clock on the afternoon of the 11th; is in Guilford, Mrs. J. en: Boncie on tears re nee 
inferior conjunction with the Sun at 3 o’clock Se et Cane ae oes Sn eee 
on the afternoon of the 20th; is in conjunction Talcottville, Cong. §. S., for lib’y 20 00 
with the Moon at 10 o’clock on the evening of Trumbull, Cong. ch. and Society. . 17 ri 
00 
00 
7 


junction with the Moon on the afternoon of the 
30th, at 4h. 28m., being 5° 7’ south. 

Mars crosses the meridian on the morning 
of the ist at 2h. 59m., being 17° 54’ north of the 
equator; is in conjunction with the Moon on 
the afternoon of the 14th, at 1h. 41m., being 9° 
18’ north. 


JUPITER crosses the meridian on the morning 
of the 1st at 1h. 36m., being 20° 14’ north of the 
equator; is in conjunction with the Moon on 
the morning of the 13th, at 3h. 5m., being 5° 
41’ north; isin opposition with the Sun at 10 
o’clock on the evening of the 19th, when it is at 
its greatest brilliancy. 


SATURN crosses the merldian on the evening 
of the 1st, at 9h. 26m., being 19° 6’ north of the 
equator; is in conjunction with the Moon on 
the morning of the 9th, at 2h. 26m., being 59/ 
north; at this time it is eclipsed to all persons 
situated between the parallels of latitude 25° 
and 71° south. 

New York University. 


i 1 <____- 
Receipts for November, 1883. 


MAINE. 


RAE B: 


Hampden, Cong. church............. $ 4.00 
New Hampsuire. 
IB OME OTC. tweens aie tens ania ake Prat op aes 6 46 
New Ipswich, Children’s Fair......... 1 00 
VERMONT. 
Clarendon, Cong. church............. 8 22 
Quechee, Cong. church............... 15 69 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Ashfield, Cong. chureh.....)..)2.)... 16 85 
Chelsea, Misses M. E. & F. 8. Brooks, 
for library: eee te eee a 20 00 
Fitchburg, Calvinistie Cong.ieh. 25... 27 87 
Groveland, Cong. church............. 12 38 
Lee, Cong. S. S., for library.......... 20 00 
Leominster, Cong. chureh x 23 78 
Lynn, Central ch. S. S., for lib’y..... 20 00 
Newburyport, Newburyport Bethel 
Society, to const. Mrs. Thomas CG. 
Simpson\ca le ie yee eee eee 80 00 
North Brookfield, 1st Cong. ch. and 
Soc’y, of wh. $30 to const. Frank 
BS; Bartlettey ds. My. Mote eines 40 00 
South Framingham, Cong. church... 36 00 
Townsend, Cong. church............. 16 89 


Walpole, Young Harvesters, for lib’y 20 00 
Westford, Cong. church.............. 2 00 


1 
library, No: 8,010. transects 20 
Windsor Locks, Cong. church........ 61 


New YORE. 


Mrs. William Wendell........0..+. +.. 
Brooklyn, Mrs. G; Hollis...) ness. 1 00 


Clinton, H. Brownell, for library... . 20 00 
Lockport, 1st'Pres. church... :........- 20 29 
New York City, Balance of bequest 

of Daniel Marley, deceased, of 

New York City, per Robert Mar- 

[16 gal Ob. Gaepeipeaae Gas SRS wee ERY gn SS 174 65 


Special donation from Mrs. Emily A. 
Brinckerhoff, for the purchase of 
an organ to be used in seamen’s 
worship at U. 8. Gov’t Hospital, 
at Stapleton, S. Iie! sa..0 4h 65 00 
Messrs. Robert Carter & Bros., books 


for lib’y purposes, valued at...... 50 00 
William Rockefeller......... Bhat raNe 50 00 
Hredericks Sturges... cheese ee 50 00 
Harding, Colby; & Cos. eascaneceetet 25 00 
UpHivarts Lracyee cenccete an aoe 25 00 
Cashin iity oo ois tow fo eae eee 25 00 
Mrssi@. ArsiHed ges2ticeiondec een 20 00 
JNO. WH. Parsons ssc csecae von ees 20 00 
Win. Bp Webb-es 3. aterm oe 20 00 


S. B. Schieffelin, books for library 
purposes, valued. at............... 17 00 


Joseph E. ;Choate’ 73: ce san-eperetee 15 006 
BSW: Merriam saan cee ee 10 00 
Wins Romieests: Tuas es a eee eee 10 00 
John EN Denny ses seek eee ey LONGO 
W.N. Blakeman, M. D 10 00 
Ay. Pan Ser ete eg tee ee eee 10 00 
Mire. Nix Saas So tcos eeecere erate ages 10 00 
John. Tackersas case en ee 9 00 
From the ‘‘Silver Link Band,” 4th 
Pres. ch., to keep in repair lib’y 
No. 7,750, now on board the Rosie 
Welt, bound to San Francisco, Cal. °10 00 
vine Kinbishen se yeen ses esa yee 5 00 
E,W Taber tins 24. Gee nee = yee 5 00 
ds SRS Dh ier eene Renn asc d Sates hom 5 00 
iW. ©5 Martin see. oan ene 5 00 
Peabodyress is aihe Be Santen encaen 5 00 
RO IROOU cn ceer. Lae en ee 5 00 
Cl IGE ene a2 Sis oe eee 5 00 
Saugerties, Jno. Kiersted, to const. 
Dennis Wortman, D.D.,L. M.... 380 CO 
Mrs. M..H. Laurence....-tas. 0 d4.4 1 00 
Towa. 
Poweshick County, Balance of be- 
quest of Wm. Ford, late of Powes- 
hick County, fowa, per Robert 
My Haines Adin renee eae 187 18 
Wyomine TERRITORY. 
Centennial, T..R. B. Dole.........-4... 1 00 
New Soutu WALES, AUSTRALIA. 
Gundagai, R. W. Perkins............. 5 00 


$1,567 49 


“‘Oast thy bread upon the waters: for thon shalt find it after many days,’’—Ece, II; 1. 


To The Life Boat’s Readers. 


It is hoped that by an issue of eight pages, quarterly, instead of four, with the 
continuance of the four page issue on the other eight months of the year, the Lirr 
Boat, published by the American SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society since 1857, may prove 
a more serviceable help to the Society than hitherto, in its presentation to the young 
of matters connected with the sea and sailors, and with its Loan Library work for 
the latter. The first issue of the quarterly enlargement is now published as hereto- 
fore announced, in an edition of 10,000 copies, and is sent out with an earnest 


prayer and hope in this direction. 


From the Parish Visitor. 


What Must I Do?”’ 


Alice was an only child and an heiress. 


| Lovely and accomplished, she lived for 


this world, which offered her no ordinary 


attractions. 


It was not long, however, before it was 
observed that Alice failed to look so bright 


as formerly, and the physician called 
' in, declared that her days were numbered. 


Alice sank by degrees, and as she lay on 


_ her couch surrounded with all the luxuries 
' wealth could procure, began to think how 
sad it was to leave her loving friends and 


| 


all her brilliant prospects, and to go,— 
where? where? : 

‘* Mather,” she said, ‘‘I am going to die. 
Where am I going?” 
~ The father could give no reply. 

** Mother, dear, can you tell me what to 
do to get to heaven? 


a 


No reply. 

“‘ Father,” she exclaimed, ‘‘ is there any 
one who can tell me what I must do to be 
saved?” 

“My child,” said he, ‘‘ you have always 
been a dutiful daughter, and have never 
grieved your parents. You have regular- 
ly attended church and helped in its ser- 
vices.” 

‘*Oh, father, I feel that is not enough. 
It is no rest to my soul. It is hollow.—it 
is not real. Oh! I am going to die, and I 
do not know where I am going. Can no 
one teach me what I can do to be saved?” 

Alice was attended bya little maid who 
knew the Savior and knew the forgive- 
ness of her own sins, and longed to tell 
her mistress of one who had preached to 
her ‘‘ forgiveness” through the finished 
work of Christ. She did so, and he was 
sent for. 
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- The dying girl, raising herself, appealed 
tohim. ‘‘Canyoutell me what Imust do 
to obtain rest for my soul and die at peace 
with God?” 

‘**T cannot.” 
Alice fell back, ‘‘Oh,” she exclaimed, 

‘tis it so? Is there no hope for me?” 

“Stay,” said he; ‘‘though I cannot 
tell you what you can do to be saved, I 
can tell you what has been done for you. 
Jesus Christ, the Savior has completely 
finished a work by which lost and help- 
less sinners may be righteously saved. 
God is love. The blessed Savior left the 
throne of His glory, bled and died, that 
the sinner might live. ‘He bare our sins 
in his own body on the tree.’ He endured 
the wrath of God, All, allisdone. The 
work is finished. ‘Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.’ ” 

‘¢ And I have nothing to do?” 

‘Nothing. No doing, working, pray- 
ing, or giving, can relieve a conscience 
burdened with sin. It isnot a work done 
in you by yourself, but a work done for 
you by another, long, longago. Jesus said | 

‘It is finished.’ It is impossible to add 
to the perfect work of Christ. Doing 


From The Boy’s Own Paper. 


The Lifeboat. 


Been out in the lifeboat often ? 


You’ve heard of the Royal Helen, the ship as was wrecked last year; 

Yon be the rock she struck on—the boat as went out be here; 

The night as she struck was reckoned the worst as ever we had, 

And this is a coast in winter where the weather be awful bad; 

The beach here was strewed with wreckage, and to tell you the truth, sir, then 
Was the only time as ever we’d a bother to get the men. 

The single chaps was willin’, and six on ’em volunteered, 

But most on us here is married, and the wives that night was skeered. 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


Ay, ay, sir, oft enough, 

When it’s rougher than this? Why, bless you! this a’n’t what we calls rough; 
It’s when there’s a gale a-blowin’; and the waves run in and break 

On the shore with a roar like thunder and the white cliffs seem to shake; 
When the sea is a swirl of waters, and the bravest holds his breath 

As he hears the ery for the lifeboat, —his summons maybe to death— 

That’s when we call it rough, sir; but if we can get her afloat, 

There’s always enough brave fellows ready to man the boat. 


is not God’s way of salvation, but believ- 
ing what God in Christ has already done’ 
for you.” 

“TI do believe that Jesus died on the) 
Cross for sinners, but how do I know) 
that God has accepted ME?” | 

‘« Jesus has ascended into heaven. He 
has presented his blood to God, and has 
been accepted for us; and when you be- 
lieve, you are accepted in Him;” ‘‘ He 
that believeth on the Son HATH everlasting | 
life.” Believe the message which God 
sends you, and you may appropriate to 
yourself all He did, and say, ‘‘ For me he 
was slain.” He was bruised for my in- 
iquities.” Behold the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world.” 

Alice listened with breathless attention. 
She believed the word of God revealing | 
Christ to her soul, and in a few days after- 
wards she peacefully slept in Jesus.” 

Reader, where are you going? Where? 
Are you trusting in works, feelings, or 
aught save the finished work of Christ? 
Test your hope, try your foundations, 
now, by the word of God. Christ and His 
finished work are ENOUGH. 7 | 
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Our women a’n’t chicken-hearted, when it comes to savin’ lives, 

But death that night looked certain—and our wives be only wives; 
Their lot a’n’t bright at the best, sir; but here, when the man lies dead, 
’Ta’n’t only a husband missin’, it’s the children’s daily bread; 

So our women began to whimper, and beg o’ the chaps to stay,— 

I only heerd on it after, for that night [ was kept away. 

I was up at my cottage, yonder, where the wife lay nigh her end, 

She’d been ailin’ all the winter,-and nothin’ ’ud make her mend. 


The doctor had given her up, sir, and I knelt by her side and prayed, 

With my eyes as red as a baby’s, that death’s hand might yet be stayed. 

I heerd the wild wind howlin’, and I looked on the wasted form, 

And thought of the awful shipwreck as had come in the ragin’? storm— 
The wreck of my little homestead, the wreck of my dear old wife, 

Who’d sailed with me for forty years, sir, o’er the troublous waves of lifc— 
And I looked at the eyes so sunken, as had been my harbor lights 

To tell of the sweet home haven in the wildest, darkest nights. 


She knew she was sinkin’ quickly,—she knew as her end was nigh, 

But she never spoke o’ the troubles as I knew on her heart must lie. 

For we had one great big sorrow with Jack, our only son— 

He’d got into trouble in London, as lots o’ lads ha’ done; 

Then he’d bolted, his masters told us—he was allus what folks call wild. 
From the day as I told his mother, her dear face never smiled. 

We heerd no more about him, we never knew where he went, 

And his mother pined and sickened for the message he never sent. 


I had my work to think of; but she had her grief to nurse, : 

So it ate away at her heartstrings, and her health grew worse and worse. 
‘And the night as the Royal Helen went down on yonder sands, 

I sat and watched her dyin’, holding her wasted hands. 

She moved in her doze a little, then her eyes were opened wide, 

And she seemed to be seeking somethin’ as she looked from side to side; 
Then half to herself she whispered,—‘‘ Where’s Jack, to say good-by? 
It’s hard not to see my darlin’, and kiss him afore I die!” 

I was stoopin’ to kiss and soothe her, while the tears ran down my cheek, 
And my lips were shaped to whisper the words I couldn’t speak, 

When the door of the room burst open, and my mates were there outside 
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With the news that the boat was launchin’. ‘‘ You’re wanted! ”’ their leader cried. 


““Vou’ve never refused to go, John; you'll put these cowards right. 
There’s a dozen of lives, maybe, John, as lie in our hands to-night!” 
*T was old Ben Brown, the captain; he’d laughed at the woman’s doubt, 
We’d always been first on the beach, sir, when the boat was goin’ out. 


I didn’t move, but I pointed to the white face on the bed— 

“T can’t go, mate,” I murmured; ‘‘in an hour she may be dead. 

I cannot go and leave her to die in the night alone.” 

As I spoke, Ben raised his lantern, and the light on my wife was thrown; 
And I saw her eyes fixed strangely with a pleading look on me, 

While a tremblin’ finger pointed through the door to the ragin’ sea. 

Then she beckoned me near, and whispered, *‘ Go, and God’s will be done, 
For every lad on that ship, John, is some poor mother’s son.” 
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Her head was full of the boy, sir; she was thinking, maybe, some day 
For lack of a hand to help him, his life might be cast away. 

‘Go, John, and the Lord watch o’er you! and spare me to see the light, 
And bring you safe,” she whispered, ‘‘ out of the storm to-night.” 

Then I turned and kissed her softly, and tried to hide my tears, 

And my mates outside, when they saw me, set up three hearty cheers; 
But I rubbed my eyes with my knuckles, and turned to old Ben and said, 
‘‘1’l] see her again, maybe, lad, when the sea gives up its dead.” 


We launched the boat in the tempest, though death was the goal in view, 
And never & one but doubted if the craft could live it through; 

But our boat she stood it bravely, and weary, and wet, and weak, 

We drew in hail of the vessel we had dared so much to seek. 

But just as we come upon her she gave a fearful roll, 

And went down in the seethin’ whiripool with every livin’ soul! 

We rowed for the spot, and shouted, for all around was dark,— 

But only the wild wind answered the cries from our plungin’ bark. 


I was strainin’ my eyes and watchin’, when I thought I heard a ery, 
And I saw past our bows a somethin’ on the crest of a wave dash by; 
I stretched out my hand to seize it. I dragged it aboard, and then 

T stumbled and struck my forrud, and fell like a log on Ben. ; 

T remember a hum of voices, and then I knowed no more 

Till I came to my senses here, sir—here, in my home ashore. 

My forrud was tightly bandaged, and I lay on my little bed@— 

Td slipped, so they told me arter, and a rowlock had struck my head. 


Then my mates came in and whispered; they’d heard I was comin’ round. 
At first I could scarcely hear ’em, it seemed like a buzzin’ sound; 

But as soon as my head got clearer, and accustomed to hear ’em speak, 

I knew as I’d lain like that, sir, for many a long, long week. 

I guessed what the lads were hidin’, for their poor old shipmate’s sake ; 

I could see by their puzzled faces they’d got some news to break. 

So I lifts my head from the pillow, and I says to old Ben,—‘‘ Look here,— 
I’m able to bear it now, lad; tell me, and never fear.” 


Not one on ’em ever answered, but presently Ben goes out, 

And the others slinks away like, and I says, ‘‘ What’s that about? 
Why can’t they tell me plainly as the poor old wife is dead!” 
Then | fell again on the pillows, and I hid my achin’ head; 

I lay like that for a minute, till I heard a voice ery ‘‘ John,” 

And I thought it must be a vision as my weak eyes gazed upon: 
For there by the bedside standin’, up and well, was my wife; 

And who do ye think was with her? Why, Jack, as large as life! 


It was him as I saved from drownin’ the night as the lifeboat went 
To the wreck of the Royal Helen; ’twas that as the vision meant. 
They’d brought us ashore together; he’d knelt by his mother’s bed, 
And the sudden joy had raised her like a miracle from the dead: 
And mother and son together had nursed me back to life, 

And my old eyes woke from darkness to look on my son and wife. 


Jack? He’s our right han now, sir; ’twas Providence pulled him through,— 


He’s allus the first aboard her when the lifeboat wants a crew. 


Another Memorial Library. 


The Sabbath School of the Central 
Presbyterian Church in this city have 
just added another to their list of loan 
libraries for sailors, sent out through the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Soctery, by 
the donation of $20 for that purpose. It 
is the ‘‘ Artie AnD Mapen Liprary, No. 
8,022, tn memoriam Arraur EpwARDSs 
/YEREANCE, born December 18th, 1871, 
‘died October 14th, 1880; and Maser Dr- 
GRAW YEREANCE, born September 15th, 
1876, died October 24th, 1880, and has 
gone to San Francisco, on the ship S. P. 
Hitchcock, Capt. J. B. Nichols, of New 
York, with thirty men in her crew. 

“These sainted children,” says the pla- 
card which is placed inside the cover of 
the library case, ‘‘ were the joy of their 
parents’ home, and early showed marked 
signs of piety. Artie loved his Sabbath- 
school class in the Central Presbyterian 
Church, his devoted teacher, and the les- 
sons learned. He greatly prized listening 
to and reading Bible stories. Night and 
morning when he said his prayers he 
further prayed for such things as_ his 
child heart felt the need of. , Whenever 
his parents were on a journey his prayers 
would ascend that the dear Lord would 
oring them back in safety. @ 

“Both he and Mabel always closed 
sheir prayers with ‘Heavenly Father, 
dless papa, mama, Willie, Artie, Mabel, 
and all our dear friends; make wus all 
<ind, good and well, and take us all home 


} . 
to Heaven when we die, for Jesus’ sake, 


Amen.’ 


** Diphtheria, that great scourge of chil- 
lren, suddenly seized Artie, and in a few 
lays, before parents and friends were 
sonscious of critical illness, he was taken 
1ome to Jesus. 

“At the Memorial Services held in the 
Sunday-School room on the Sabbath fol- 
owing his death, his little sister Mabel, 
vho had been removed from home to es- 
‘ape the contagious disease, was present, 
i deeply interested listener. She compre- 
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hended their meaning, and spoke of the 
floral offerings, especially the vacant chair 
marked in immortelles,—‘ With Jesus.’ 

“The same night she was taken iJ] with 
the same disease; was brought back to 
the already desolate home of her sorrow- 
ing parents, and with the dawn of the 
next Sabbath morn her sweet, gentle 
spirit ascended to God who gave it. So 
of both Artie and Mabel it has been truly 
said :— 

They rest with God: 
Their feet with heavenly sandals shod, 
Now walk the streets by angels trod; 
How sweet their sleep; their dreams are bliss: 
Dear Savior keep, by Eden’s stream, the lambs 
we miss, 

‘““ Artie’s classmates have desired to 
send you, dear sailor, on this, the third 
anniversary of the death of these children, 
this library of books for you to read while 
you are on the great deep. Some of you 
may have children like Artie or Mabel 
now in heayen. 

** Will you not love and serve the God 
whose wonders you see in the great deep? 
then when your voyage of life is ended, 
the great, good pilot,—the Lord Jesus 
Christ,—will guide you safe into the port 
of eternal peace. 

Sunday-School Central Presbyterian 
Church, New York, October, 1883.” 


From the N. Y. Illustrated Christian Weeklv. 
Using Illustrated Weeklies. 


BY M. K. A. STONE, 

One day last week I happened in about 
the sunset hour on a friend near by, and 
found her as busy as a bee over a pile of 
clippings from the newspapers. On the 
bed, at her side, was a mass. of cuttings, 
some short, some long,—prose, poetry, 
story, sermon—all ready to be sorted over 
by her skilful fingers, the servants of her 
active thought. A large box roughly di- 
vided into compartments, lay at hand, and 
as she sorted, the material was placed in 
one or another of these separate ‘‘ tills.” 
Do you wonder what it was for? Well, 
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out of this crude material will grow won- 
derful scrap-books and pasteboard panels, 
diversified with the pretty engravings that 
illustrate this very paper, the Christian 
Weekly. Also colored prints and _pic- 
ture-cards will help to adorn the books 
and make them doubly attractive. 


When finished, these willbe sent to the 
secretary of the Seamen’s Mission, and 
through his hands find their way to many 
a seaman’s library on board of outward- 
bound vessels. Hach one tells the old, old 
story of the Savior’s dying love, and is 
followed by prayers that it may be blessed 
to the winning of souls to Him. 

Another resource for the make-up of 
these books and cards is old hymnals. 
Every family withany Christian literature 
is likely to have some such well-worn treas- 
ures stowed away, perhaps in the attic; 
and here is a use to put them to. The 
large card panels spoken of are found de- 
sirable for the sick in hospitals, either our 
sailors’ hospitals or others. I could but 
think that if all the old IJllustrated 
Christian Weeklies and newspayers of 
kindred character, were thus saved and 
brought into this secondary existence, how 
untold a source of good, of widespread 
gospel influence would be exerted through 
their resurrected life! The various publi- 
cations of the American Tract Society are 
laid under tribute by my scrap-book friend, 
particularly by the little sheet known as 
Glad Tidings, with its bright frontispiece 
picture, just right for the page of a scrap- 
book. Even the Golden Texts of the In- 
ternational Sunday-school Series are care- 
fully cut out and placed in a box by 
themselves, ready to point the moral of a 
Bible picture or fix the lesson of a story. 


Like any other industry or mission work, 
this scrap-book labor can be thoroughly 
systematized and grow into a well-ordered 
business; or, on the other hand, the weak 
but willing invalid, lying all day upon a 
bed of comparative helplessness can, in 
ways conformable to her own case, find in 
it work for Jesus. 
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It may be a pleasant and inspirin} 
thought to the writers and artists wh) 
contribute to the attractiveness and valu) 
of our religious weeklies, that they an 
thus supplying material for a wider work 
—a work that shall fly on the outspreae 
sails of many a vessel, and which, lik« 
bread sown upon the waters, shall, accord 
ing to the promise, retnrn to them “ afte! 
many days.” 
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For the Life Boat. 
A Seamen’s Library. 
WHAT IT DID FOR A LiTTLE BOY 
WHAT THE LITTLE BOY DID 
WITH THE LIBRARY. 


AND 


Library No. 7,355* was put on boar 
the brig H. C. Libbey, Captain Fosrurgl 
bound from Boston to Australia. Ther# 
were ten men in the vessel, also the cay 
tain’s wife and little son, six years an 
four months old. On the voyage out "| 
little boy took great pleasure in lookin} 
over the books of the library. One Sa 
bath morning he went to his father wit 
a request that he might distribute th} 
books among the seamen. His fathe 
gave him the key of the library an4 
thought no more about it. Soon afte 
he lgarned from his wife that the bo} 
could speil out words, and not long aft | 
he learned that he could read the titles o} 
all the books in the library. From a se 
of blocks with the alphabet printed o1 
them he learned to spell and to read, an 
was afterwards so much taken up wit] 
the books that his parents became anxiou! 
lest he should receive injury. 

Day after day he was watched with in 
terest as he was engaged in reading thj 
books. To the great surprise of his paul 
ents he selected the most suitable booki 
for each man, and distributed them til 
they were allread through. After he ha« 
learned to read he would take a bool 
each Sabbath morning and go forward i 


* Contributed by Congregational 8. S., Thom] 
sonville, Conn, 


to the forecastle and read to the seamen. 
In this way the library was read through 
three times and a great influence exerted 
upon the whole crew. All on board were 
much pleased with the little missionary’s 
work. When the vessel returned to Bos- 
ton he was much pleased to find that the 
library could be exchanged for another. 
Te is now at sea with a new library, on 
the same vessel, bound for Melbourne. 

| Boston, December, 1882. lek, 
~ 


Not Trustworthy. 


Many of the boys who read this sketch, 
caken from the Sunday School Times, 
will soon be seeking situations for them- 
selves, and may learn a lesson from the 
incident. The gentleman who was look- 
ing for a boy declined to hire this one sim- 
oly because his uncle could not recom- 
mend him on just one point :— 
“Gregory, I could not deceive the 
gentleman,” Mr. Lamar said, in a low 
cone, more regretful than stern. You are 
rol trustworthy, and it is aserious failing; 
nay, a fault, rather. Three instances cc- 
surred, within as many weeks, which 
sorely tried my patience, and cost me loss 
bf time and money.” 

Mr. Lamavr’s tone changed into one of 
reproach, and his face darkened with dis- 
dleasure. 

‘<T gave you some money to deposit in 
sank,” he resumed, ‘* You loitered until 
‘he bank was closed, and my note went to 
orotest. One evening I told you to close 
she gate at the barn. You neglected to do 


so. The colt got out through the night, 


‘ell into a quarry and broke itsleg. Ihad 
0 shoot the pretty little thing to put an 
»nd to its suffering.” 

» Gregory lifted his hand in a humiliated 
way. 

“ Next I gave youa letter to mail. You 
oitered to watch a man with a tame bear, 
‘The nine o'clock mail will do,’ you 
thought. But it did’nt, being a way mail 
ind not a through mail. On the following 
lay I went fifty miles to keep the appoint- 
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ment I had made. The gentleman was 
not there to meet me, because he had not 
received my letter. I lost my time, and 
missed all the benefit of what would have 
been a very profitable transaction. It is 
not to late for you to reform; and unless 
you do reform your life will prove a fail- 
ure.” 

The lesson was not lost upon Gregory. 
He succeeded in getting rid of his heedless 
ways, and became prompt, precise, trust- 
worthy. 

cee AA ee BED 


Love the Savior. 


You should love your Savior, because 
he died for you. Once a ship was burn- 
ing, and there was room for only one 
more in the last boat that left it. A 
mother placed her child in the boat, and 
let it be saved, while she remained on 
board, and perished. Do you not think, 
when the boy heard, after he grew older, 
how his mother saved his life, even at the 
sacrifice of her own, that he loved her for 
it? So ought you to love Jesus who gave 
his life that you might be saved. 


a 0 


God’s Care. 


A mother one morning gave her two 
little ones books and toys to amuse them 
while she went up-stairs to attend to 
something. <A half-hour passed quietly 
away, when one of the little ones went to 
the door of the stairs, and in a timid 
voice cried out :— : 

‘*Mamma, are you there!” 

‘Ves, darling.” 

‘All right,” said the child, and tho 
play went on. After a little time the 
voice again cried :— 

‘*Mamma, are you there?” 

“Yes, darling.” 

* All right,” said the child again, and 
once more went on with her play. 

And this is just the way we should feel 
toward Jesus. He has gone up-stairs, to 
the right hand of God, to attend to some 
things for us. He has left us down in 


this lower room of the world to be occu- 
pied here for awhile. But to keep us 
from being worried by fear or care, He 
speaks to us from the word, as the moth- 
er spoke to her little ones. He says to 
us:—‘‘ Fear not; Iam with thee,” ‘‘Je- 
hovah-jireh—the Lord will provide.”’— 
Rev, Dr. Newton, ‘ 


Luther and John Wesley. 


It is well to remember, as we are trying 
to estimate the great work of Martin 
Luther, that out of his words sprang the 
light and glow which made John Wesley’s 
career so lustrous, Here are Wesley’s 
words describing his passage out of the 
shadows:—‘‘In the evening I went very 
unwillingly to a society in Aldersgate, 
where one was reading Luther’s preface to 
the Hpistle to the Romans. About a 
quarter before nine, while he was describ- 
ing the change which God works in the 
heart through faith in Christ I felt my 
heart strangely warmed. I felt I did 
trust in Christ, Christ alone, for salvation; 
and an assurance was given me that he 
had taken away my sins, even mine, and 
saved me from he law of sin and death.” 
Let, then, those who praise God for 
Wesley praise him also for Luther, 
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Oxup AxtcE has become deaf and nearly 
blind, and this is the beautiful thing 
that she says to Mary Barton, whose pity 
she seems to feed:—‘‘ You're mourning 
for me, my dear, and there’s no need; I 
am as happy as a child. I sometimes 
think I am a child, whom the Lord is 
hush-a-bying to my long sleep. For 
when I was a nurse-girl my missus always 
telled me to speak very soft and low, to 
darken the room, that her little one might 
go to sleep; and now all noises are hush- 
ed and still to me, and the bonny earth 
seems dim and dark, and I know it’s my 
Father lulling me away to my long sleep. 
Tam very well content, and you must’nt 
fret for me.”—WMrs. Gaskell. 
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Durine a big thunder shower, little: 
Willie, who slept up stairs alone, got; 
scared and called his mother, who came ) 
up and asked him what he was frightened | 
about. Willie admitted that the thunder’) 
was a little too much for a youngster who) 
slept alone. 

‘““Well, if you are afraid,” said his; 
mother, ‘‘ you should pray for courage.” 

‘Well, all right,” said Willie, an idea) 
coming into his head, —‘‘ suppose you stay 
up here and pray, while I go down stairs 
and sleep with pa.” 
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The Life Boat. 


Inquiries made by the U.S. postal an- 
thorities lead us to publish the follow- 
ing :— 

The Lire Boat is issued monthly by the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society, mainly 
for the advancement ofits Loan Library Work, 
and fifty copies are sent, gratis, postage paid, 
for one year, to every Sabbath-School sending a 
library to sea. These libraries contain on an 
average thirty-six volumes, always including 
the Hoty Bisse, unless it is found, upon in4 
quiry, that the vessel upon which the library ig 
placed, is already supplied with it. Accom-4 
panying the Bible are other carefully chosen 
religious books, and a choice selection of mis-4 
cellaneous volumes. Each library ordinaril 
has two or three volumes in German, Danish, 
French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are inj 
English. The library is numbered, labellec a 
and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving ther 
port of New York or Boston, as a loan to thet 
ship’s company,—every one being receipted,| 
registered, and then assigned to the donor oft 
the funds which pay for it,—who is thereupon 
notified of its shipment. 
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American Seamen’s Friend Societ 


R. P. Buck, Esq., President. 

Rev. S. H. Hatt, D. D., Secretary. 
WituiAM C, Sturess, Esq., Treaswrer. 
L. P. Husparp, Esq., Financial Agent and 
Assistant Treasurer. 

80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U.S. A. 


< 


District Secretary :— ‘ 
Rey. S. W. Hanks, Cong’] House, Boston, Mass. 
U.S.A. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY’S 


ma PORT. OF NEW LOANYLIBRARIES 


SHIPPED IN SEPTEMBER, OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER 1883. 


The whole number of new Loan Libraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the American 
Seamen’s Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 1858-9, to 
April Ist, 1883, was 7,764; and the reshipments of the same for the same period 
were 8,100 ; the total shipments aggregating .15,864. The number of volumes in 
these libraries was 419,420, and they were accessible, by original and re-shipment, 
lo 301,425 men. Nine hundred and forty-three libraries, with 33,948 volumes were 
placed upon vessels in the United States Navy, and in Naval Hospitals, and were 
accessible to 107,995 men.—One hundred and six libraries were placed in one hun- 
dred and six Stations of the United States Life Saving Service, containing 3,816 
volumes, accessible to seven hundred and forty-two Keepers and surfmen, 


SEPTEMBER, 1883. 
During September, 1883, twenty-two new loan libraries were sent to sea from our 
Rooms at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 7,784—7,798, inclusive, at New 
York ;—with Nos. 7,881-7,887, inclusive, at Boston. Assignments cf these libraries 


have been made, in part, as follows :— 


| No. of 


Library. By whom furnished. . Where placed. Bound for. oe 
Wied..Cong. ch. Florence, Mass.............. Ship Mystic Bell......... JAVA Keres gectettets eer 15 
(785 .M. R. Eames, Buffalo, N. Y., for Mrs. 

LPS MIMO ra team oh eras cimah'h hire awisi0. vs Bark Alpheus Marshall. Yokohama........ 16 
7785..Mrs. Geo. Geddes, Fairmount, N. Y.... ** Douglas Campbell.. Valparaiso... .... 138 
(787,.S. S. 1st Ref. ch., Kingston, N. Y., for 

the Robert Wilson Library.........--. “* J.B. Newcomb..... JEN Chomoe eee at i 


7783..Emma J. Huntting, Southampton, L. 
I., for Huntting and Corwith Library 
LORE ARE RANE He eR cin CL CORO mGE OTT OOe SHIPLAUNOLAL s ce.gan ters Calouttars. cc. . es... 25 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY’S | 


No. of 


Men in — 
Liste: By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for, , 


Crew. 
7790..Emma J. Hunttlng, Southampton, L. 

I,, for Huntting and Corwith Library 

NOB caeepenin wet natinvtie secpites sete le ‘“ Frank Pendleton.. Japan .........-.-- 29 | 
7791..Emma J. Huntting, Southampton, L. 

I., for Huntting and Corwiti Library 


INO isles rates 325 PEs eeeeae are cehis ee naa Bark Gamaliel.... ...... Santos....... Bd San 14° 
7(92..S. Hi, Root, Bristol, Conn.=......<-<6.-. Ship St. Francis......... San Francisco..... 30. 
7793..Geo. W. Hull, Clinton, Conn............ eH Sy Sanword se ct -c. Melbourne......... 28 
7704... F. Iu, Concord, N. H., for Little 

Mary’s Memorial Library..........-+.. Bark Crusader... .7.2.c0~ Dunkirk... .ree se 12 | 
7705..Mrs. H. A, Riley, Montrose, Pa., for — 

library in memory of Rev. H. A, Riley. “nc: Ls, Pearson. rs 6 Auckland ii. a--< 12 | 
7796..Edward Sturges, Fairfield, Conn....... ‘* Nellie Brett......... Adelaide ..0) 1.2.1 14 
7797.. Mrs. E. J. Sawyer, Gardner, Mass., for 

library in memory of Dr. E. J. Sawyer. Ship John Harvey....... Madrasins vo <csniae 19 
7798..Mary Fuller Sturges, Néw York City... *” (Garondolet...--- <2 Yokohama........ 30. 
(881g CONST Se, AMIN OLSh oN EL crest tt acts. ‘* Independence...... Australia... << 205 16 || 
7832...Cong. ch., Central Walls, R. 1..7........ Bark Morning Star...... Pacific Ocean...... 32 
7833... s ee Sao SATS Schr. Ginevra Martin.... Fishing............ 15 
7384. Cong. S. S.,,Sharon, Mass..-....-.-.5--. Steam bark Thrasher.... Arctic Ocean...... 40 


7385.. Jennie Ridgway, W. Newbury, Mass... Bark Zalma.............. IW. PAEriCaecietee yes 10 
7336..Cong. 8. S., Thompson, Conn......... -» Ship Hrapire;.... <.--..- Melbourne......... 15} 
73887.. Katharine Stewart, Cincinnati, O...... Bark Joseph Baker...... Galveston.......... 12, 


Assignment was made during the month, from libraries previously sent out, as} 
follows :— 


7783.. Mrs. 8. Gillette, Buckland, Mass....... Ship St. Nicholas........ San Francisco..... 30 


OCTOBER, 1883. 


Daring Oztober, 1883, twenty new loan libraries were sent to sea from our Rooms 
at New York and Boston. These were No. 7,799, with Nos. 8,000-8,011, inclusive, 
at New York;—with No. 7,883 and No. 7,889, and Nos. 7,891-95, inclusive, at Bos- 
ton. Assignments of these libraries have been made, in part, as follows:— | 


| 
| 
i) 
f 


\ 


eee By whom furnished. Where placed. Bound for. Men al 
7799. HH. Brownell, Clinton, N. Y............. Bark Truro. /.:4¢3:.0.<as Hamburg.......... 14 
7838..Cong. S. S., Templeton, Mass...... ... * Horace. Scudder. 3 “Mexico sss220ce sen 12) 
7889. CONES Oy LLUUSLORG | Milian ease corse Brig Henry Warren..... Buenos Ayres... .. 10) 
7891 F.M.C. and S. M. C., Lowell, Mass.... Bark Edmund Phinney.. Valparaiso eres eee 121 
7892..M. A, C. and H. L. C., Lowell, Mass.... Speer Dea (Ae nee Mee Re ea: Melbourne......... 121] 
7393..Capt. J. Hale, Newburyport, Mass..... Ss On Waly, neers Cape Town. es 124 
7894 ..Mrs. E. W. Green, North Dighton, Mass. Ae UMS. cate cea re. MGxicon el ate) eee 10) 
7895..Cong. 8. S., Dalton, Mass..... See ee i RAC OS BOaTie eet Valparaiso........ 1 


g000..A. G. Stilwell, Providence, R. I., for 
lib’y in memory of Mrs. L. G. Stilwell. . ““ Minnie Allen,...... Sydney. .n eee 1 


QUARTERLY LOAN LIBRARY REPORT. 


| oe. By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. saat 

| 8002..Rev. H. T. Cheever, and Mrs. J. Wash- 
| burn, Worcester? Mass.-2.5.)....te * Charlie Hickman... Hamburg.......... 14 
} 6093. -Cong. S. S., Lee, Mass.................. “ BR. M. Hayward..... New Zealand...... 10 
| 8004..S. S. Ist Cong. ch., Fairfield, Conn...... ae BTISLOU senate: ces. oe Ondonkycenn snes 20 
Lee -O. B. Jennings, Fairfield, Conn......... Shipvhclipse-ccten: dsa..s. San Francisco..... 26 
8095..Cong. ch. and S. 8. Middlebury, Conn.. Yacht Dolphin.......... Winter Cruise..... 16 

8907..Warburton Mission School, Hartford, 
te, GOT ere nee ts ea Ne OS ae EER ne tne Bark St. James.......... San Francisco..... 25 
8008..L. Myers, PIBMHCLA Ni diac ate nese eee ALICE: ett a oar che HEN wen Oke otinpeee nA 24 

8011..J. A. Webb, Madison, N, J., for the Gret- 
tie and Eleanor Library............... “ Willard Mudgett... Sydney, N.S. W.. 18 


NOVEMBER, 1883. 


During November, 1883, sixteen new loan libraries were sent to sea from our 
Rooms at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 8,012-8,021, inclusive, at New 


Libra, By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. pee 
1 789)..Cong. ch., Granby, Mass............... Bark Albert Russell. .... Melbourne......... 12 
7896..Central Cong. ch., Bangor, Me.......... a JennielOoD basen Trinidadeess..=- 10 
\7897..Mrs. M. E. and S, R. Brooks, Chelsea, 
PAS Sia taken ork abet wei onicie esi dees Brig H.C. Libbey....... Melbourne:........ J) 
7898..Cong. S. S., Talcottville, Conn.......... = (Coe. Sparks... ccc WValparaiso......-m- 9 
'7899.. Young Harvesters, Walpole, Mass...... Pe Meh atc mrcaonse Barbadoes......... 9 
vole. Cong. ch., Palmer, Mass...........:..-- SDIPSLAT AV enero ie Caleuttac...:. 2. ).- 12 
8016..S. S. Cong. ch., West Haven, Conn..... Schr, James Ives........ Coasting ys. ases-s. 9 
8018..Class No. 22, S. S. Puritan Cong. ch., 
BEOOKLUDG AN se Ne aii. sist hne oie die De cce saiss BATRA B TAZ OS see caeii eth Port Elizabeth, Cape 
of Good Hope.... 14 
8019..Mrs. A R. Case, Washington, D.C...... Ship J. R. Kelly........ , San Francisco..... 32 
During November, 1883, twenty-five loan libraries, previously sent out, were re- 
shipped from our Rooms at New York and Boston, as follows:— 
} 


No. 2,325, No. 4,753, No. 5,227, No. 5,790, No. 6,830, No. 7,235, No. 7,850, 
fem’ 3998 = 499 66 5368 6025, = «6,987, «= 7,249, 
© 3.840, “ 4943 5485 “ 6464 “ 6962, ‘ 7,431, 
;  “ 4,086, “5044, oO 5 7, “ 67e1,. “ 7115, * 7,810, 


| —— 


| ay SUMMARY. 

Vew Libraries Issued in Sept., 1883-—22 Libraries Reshipped in Sept., 1883—82 

= c Oct., ‘20 es es Ooh eho 
ee tl Nov., ~ “ =—I16 se ye Nou., ‘ —26 
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]HE PMERICAN EAMEN'S FRIEND SOCIETY'S 


| 


LOAN ~“LUBRARIES 
/ 

For seamen, contain, on an ayerage, thirty-six volumes, always including the Hoty BIBLE,—| 
unless it is found, upon inquiry, that the vessel upon which the library is placed, is already sup-) 
plied with it. Accompanying the Bible are other carefully chosen religious books, and a choice} 
selection of miscellaneous volumes. Each library ordinarily has two or three volumes in German, 
Danish, French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are in English. The library is numbered, label-| 
ed and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving the port of New York or Boston, as a loan to the 


TWENTY DOLLARS for that purpose, a library is sent out in the name of the donor. 


one year, postage paid, to every Sabbath-School contributing a library, with all intelligence: 


received of the whereabouts and work of each. It also mails, quarterly, a statement in regard 
to every new library sent out during the previous three months, to the address of each donor off 
the same, In addition, as far as possible, by means of the Lire Boat, the SarLors’ MAGAZINE, 
and by correspondence,—in,response to request for it,—the donor of each library is kept in 
formed of its reshipments and effectiveness. 

The ends aimed at for twenty-five years past, in making up these libraries, may be named | 
in the reverse order of their importance,—as (1) recreation and amusement, (2) the civilization. 
softening and humanizing of seamen, (3) the imparting to them of solid information, (4) thei 
religious instruction and impression. 


THEIR RESULTS. 


These Loan Libraries have led hundreds of seamen to the Savior of sinners. Individuad 
sailors, entire crews, and very many officers have been made Christians by this agency.— The 
faith of Christian seamen is fed and quickened by these books.—Their use by individuals, and 
in meetinas for religious service at sea, has been instrumental in promoting the observance o. 
the Sabbath.—They inform and elevate the sailor, mentally.—Relieving the tedium of sea-life| 
they take the place of indifferent and vile publications.—They change sailors’ habits, discour / 
aging profanity and obscenity, and inducing temperance and chastity.—As an issue of thesé 
results, a ship’s discipline is improved by a library,—safety of life and property is increased 
and voyages become, in every way, more certain and profitable. 


ih 
i 


HOW TO SEND THEM OUT. 


To send out a Library, enclose twenty dollars, in check, post office money-order, or in othe 
safe way, to order of Treasurer American Seamen’s Friend Society, 80 Wall Street, New York 
N.Y. Give the name and post office address of the contributor, and an assignment of a ners 


library, with the name of the vessel upon which it is placed, destination, &c., will be made 
and notice thereof sent to the donor. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 


which in addition to a 
DIRECTOR. - 


. lection is taken for the Society. 


tices of their desire for its continuance, 


Form of a Bequest. 
Legislature of New York, in the year 1 
uses and purposes of the said Society.” 


“ presence.—2nd. That he af the same time 
_ testament.—3rd. That they, 


tee. Location, Established by 
/ Naw Yor, 190 Cherry Street.:........ Amer. Sea. Friend Society. 
\ PaILADELPAIA, PA. 422 South Front St. Penn. oe x pa or 
(WILMINGTON, N. C., Front & Dock-Sts. Wilm, * os Oe 
GHARTWSTON, SyO. e025 0 eee. ».se. Charleston Port Society... . 
PO MLOBILE, AlMy cacreye Soe apne ct +ee+seeee Ladies’ Sea, Fr’nd Society. 
(* San FRANCISCO, Cal-...so.evse¥ Sie ral a rs ss “ 
HAE ONOLULU, S. Les tides Sahih Pore hae Honolulu ‘ SS = 
| New York, 338 Pearl Stréet....... e-«» Epis, Miss. Soc. for Seamen 
4 Catharine Lane, (Colored)..+... Se Os 0 Win ah Van ee One Rae 


-+- Seamen’s Aid Society...... 
New. Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court ....... Ladies’ Br; NB. P.8....., 
| Baurrmore, 23 South Ann Street.s.. set eevececce a oy ae A ge 


f Location. 


© New Yor«. Catharine, cor. Madison.. 

- Foot of Pike Street, E. R.-...-.... Episcopal Miss. Society.... 
ey: No-365, West Streést un, R-va,:.<2' + “a es werate 
vs Open Air Service, Coenties Slipy. 5 a APE 
-.— Oliver;'cor. Henry’ Street BAUISh ta ecinecase ties srebee 
---. Cor, Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian: . 
= Brooktyn. N. Y., U.S: Navy Yard:.: Am, Sea. Friend Society... 


Sustained by 
New York Port Society... 


Van Brunt, near President. St..7.. : wes 
Boston, North Square...... ses-eeeeese boston Port’Society...... os 
Cor. Hanover and Fleet Streets... Baptist Bethel Society...... 

= Parmenter Streét..i..0% 0c. eens .- Episcopal.... seseteva ceeees 
_~ Salem St, (No, 171) Bethel......... Boston Sea, Friend Soc’y... 


/PortTLanD, Mr..Fort St., n. Custom H. 
“PROVIDENCE, RK. 1,, 52 Wickenden St... 
New Beprorp.......... ipuoee Sea 
HILADELPHIA. c. Front'& Union Sts... 
Catharine Street... 00 6.008. Bair 
Front Street, above Navy Yard... 
-. Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. 
BAutiumore, cor; Alice & Anna Sts..... 
‘- Cor. Light and Lee Streets........ 


BU OROLK whic con bd euacstocmieaece 


PSWILMINGTON? NC seis oSeelved see cape ) ( 
CHARLESTON, Church, n. Water St..... Amer, Sea. Friend Soc Vinee 
VAAN NAT i iose o.a'e. oho Sir sine Wie oot case's : vee 
Moer#, Church Street near Water... 

ANEW ORLEANS, Lid... c+ Cecnveeciccncee 
GaAtveston, Tex., 22nd St, & Broadway 
San FRANCISCO, Cal..ee-eessreeereeene 


Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soe’y.. 
Prov. Se riend Society.. 


Presbyterian.... 
EPISCOVMs ginsiz in e:ewre sverige ace 
BAD UStreig cits ocavever crest wes 


Friend Societies. 
Wilmington Port Society... 


NAePendent.\< xe evete cope sitive 
Amer. Sea, Friend Soc’y-ee 
6 “ 


‘ seeescectoeeseeeess Chaplain Sailors’ Home..... 
_ PorTLann, Oregon....-.++-ee0.-eeeree- Amer. Sea, Friend Soc’y,.. 


“T give and bequeath to Tar Amprican SmAMEN’s FRIEND Socinry, 


New Bedford Port Society.. 


fs 5 Sa Se ee es 


SOCIETY, 


80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U. S. A. 
ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828. INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an AnNnuAL Member of the Society, and of Thirty 
Dollars at one time, a Lire Mremper.* The payment of One Hundred Dollars, 


or of asum 


previous payment makes One Hundred Dollars, makes a Lirg 


3 Provided a request is sent, annually, for the Satiors’ MAGAziIne, it will be forwarded 
- gratuitously to Life Directors, Life Members and pastors of churches in which a yearly cok 


¢ ~It willalso, upon application, be sent for one year to any one contributing at least Twen- 
~ ty Dollars for the general objects of the Society, or to endow a Loan Library, 
_ It is necessary that all receivers of the MaAcazinn, gratwitously,; should give annual no- 


incorporated by the 


333, the sum of $—-, to be applied to the charitable 


Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strictly observed: 

“1st. That the testator subseribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will in their 
declared-to them that it was his last will and 
the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at his 
ig request, and in presence of each other, signed their names thereto as witnesses. 


Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


signatures, to the follow- 


Keepers. 
Fred’k Alexander. 
Capt, Geo. Westerdyke. 
Capt. J. F, Gilbert. 
Capt. Peter Smith. 
Geo, Ernst. Findeisen. 
David Swannack. 
EH. Dunscombe, 


Edward Rode, 
G: F, Thompson. 


Mrs. Wingate and Son. 
Mr. & Mrs. H:G.0. Nye: 
Miss Ellen Brown. 


Ministers, 

EK. D. Murphy. 
Robert J. Walker. 
ss 1), A. Hyland: 

«* Isaac Maguire. 
“J. L. Hodge. D, D. 
‘e'~ E. Hopper, D. D. 

t-" - BN. Crane. 

‘ EoO.' Bates. 
“Cyrus L. Eastman. 


Rev. 
“se 


S. S. Nickerson. 

‘“ F. Southworth. 
“J. We Thomas. 
“J.D; Butler. 

“J. V. W. Schenck. - 
fs -W. B. Erben. 

cE. Ny Harris. 
“Chas. McElfresh. 
* “RoR. Murphy. 


“J. B. Merritt. 


Capt. W. J. Potter. 
Rey. L. H. Shuck. 

is Richard: Webb. 
«_L, H, Pease, 
“ E. O. McIntire. 
ss J. Rowell. 
“EB A. Ludwick, 
“ BR. 8. Stubbs, 
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AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
5 80 Wait St., New York, N. Y., U. S.A. 
[/ ~  QRGANIZED May, 1828. INCORPORATED APRIL, 1833. — 
RICHARD P, BUCK, Esq., President. 


_/ Rev. S. H. HALL, D. D., Secretary. Wm. OC: STURGES, Ese. Treasurer. © 


Bethels, Sailors’ Homes, Chaplains and Missionaries are sus- 
i tained and aided in thirty-one Seaports in the United States and 
Foreign Countries.—Eight thousand New Loan Libraries {(420,- 
000 volumes) reaching more than 300,000 seamen, placed on 
vessels at New York and Boston, since 1858-9.—Sailors’ Magazine 
(56th volume), monthly, #1 per annuin. 


FEBRUARY. | 
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